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an entrancing biography of Graymoor’s Founder 


Here is the opportunity of a lifetime to own this 
handsome, luxuriously bound book which you will 
treasure and your friends will envy. 

From an abandoned chapel in the wilderness to 
the majestic glory of Gravmoor. Filled with disillu- 
sionments, disappointments, heartaches and be 
trayals. Finally, the triumphant note—the realiza 
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Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. 
Please send copies of “Father Paul 
ol Graymoor™ at $4.00 per copy. 
Check Money Order Postal Note 
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City 


tion of an ideal. That's the story of Father Paul of 
Graymoor. Father David has sought painstakingly 
to render his work intelligible by giving full 
quotations from the miscellaneous writings and 
lectures of Father Paul of Graymoor. You are 
given the fullest picture of the mind of the 
brilliant Founder of the Society of the Atonement 
and shown the roots from which it sprang. Yet 
for the uninitiated either in theology or philoso- 
phy every page has been illuminated by « method- 
ical and scholarly biographer. 

Picture this magnificent book in your home. 
Your family will enjoy reading it—your friends 
will admire and envy you for possessing it. You 
cant afford to miss reading this book. You will 
never forgive yourself if you do. 372 pages in 
binding of incomparable richness—the most thrill- 
ing reading you have ever known. Write now for 
your copy. Do it now before you mislay the 
convenient order form at the left. 
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This Month 
OLD TIMER... It is a great pleas- 





ure for us to publish the above pic 
ture showing our old friend, Fr. 

Matthias Gilberg, S.A., being intro- 
duced to His Eminence, Cardinal 
Agagianian by our Verv Reverend 
Superior General, Fr. Angelus Dela 

hunt. S.A. It is a pleasure for we 

have known Fr. Matthias for nigh on 
30 vears and have always found him 
to be a charming companion and a 
helptul friend. 

Fr. Matthias came to Gravmoor 
from Brooklyn in the early days of 
the Society when members were few 
ind things were tough. He was in 
timately associated with our Found 
er. Father Paul, acting for several 
years as his personal secretary. He 
has served on the missions in Texas 
ind British Columbia. He was chap 
lain to our Sisters at Gravmoor for 
a number of vears and also worked 
closely with Mr. T. J. O'Connell at 
the Gravmoor Press here in Peek 
skill 

\t prese nt, Fr. Matthias is engaged 
in what he calls the apostolate ot 
the typewriter. He has charge ot 
the Correspondence Course of in 
structions in the Catholic Faith that 
was inaugurated at Gravmoor about 
ten vears ago 

Inquiries from non-Catholies that 
come to us through the mail or be 
cause of the Ave Maria Radio Hom 
are turned over to him. Fr. Matthias 
imswers whatever question is asked 
and then offers a complete course 
in the Catholic religion to the in 
quirer. About 40° percent of those 
who respond to this offer complete 
the course. 

Father's one request of Tue Lane 
readers is that you all sav a prayer 
now and then for him and for those 


who are now under instruction 


OUR COVER... The picture on oul 
cover this month. entitled The Re 
turn of the Prodigal Son was painted 


by Bartolome Estaban Murillo. At 
























































Father Matthias, S.A. meets Cardinal 
Agagianian at Graymoor 


present it hangs in the National 
Gallery of Art in Washington, D.¢ 
It was given to the National Gallery 
by the Avalon Foundation through 
the generosity of Mrs Ailsa Mellon 
Bruce. 

You know the storv of the Prod 
igal Son... how he took his) in 
heritance, left home for a far coun 
try, and squandered all his sub 
stance in high living. Then he re 
pented and returned to his father’s 
house. Here we see him begging 
his father’s forgiveness. Notice how 
happy evervone is that he is hom 
igain. Evervone, that is, with the 
exception of his elder brother who 
is casting a glum eve on the pio 
ceedings. The tather has ordered a 
feast and the fatted calf is being 
brought in from the fields. What par 
ticularl caught our eve and. de 
lighted us most of all. though, was 
the Prodigal’s little dog, squirming 
in happiness he cannot control and 
thumping his tail in a welcome that 


he cannot otherwise express 


HONESTY ON CAMPUS... pro 
poses a neat solution to the overem 
phasis of collegiate athletics which is 
now receiving so much attention in 
the press. George Sanderlin’s solu 
tion is to quit charging admission for 
football and other college games. Im 
mediately evervone concerned will 
sav. “That won't work. But they will 
be wrong. For the past 15) vears 
John Hopkins in Baltimore hasnt 
charged admission for any of their 
games. And they seem to be doing 
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(. Anthony 





Invoke Saint Anthony 
in Your Need 


St. Anthony’s fame as a restorer of 


lost things, as comforter of the afflict- 
ed, as a helper in necessities, and as 
a continuous worker of miracles has 
grown from day to day. 

Here at Graymoor we receive hun- 
dreds of petitions to be prayed for in 
the Perpetual Novena at St. Anthony's 
Shrine, and it is notable from the let- 
ters of thanksgiving which come to us 
that a great number of favors are 
granted. There is no better way one 
can show appreciation for favors re- 
ceived through St. Anthony’s inter- 
cession than by contributing to the 
support of our poor students. Hu- 
manly speaking, our main reliance, 
next to Divine Providence, for the 
wherewithal to pay the bills for their 
support is the alms contributed by 
Saint Anthony’s Clients. 

We will be glad to receive petitions 
for remembrance in the Perpetual 
Novena to St. Anthony at Graymoor. 
A new Novena begins every Tuesday. 


Address: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS 


OF THE ATONEMENT 
GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 








Correspondence 





We Like This One 


Dear Father Thomas 

Here is a small offering trom the 
“Exponent.” You got the address trom 
the tile of Tue Late, which comes as 
an exchange to The Expone nt 

I want to compliment Fr. Samuel 
Cummings and his staff on the way 
they have dressed up THe Lamp in 
the past vear. It is very attractive 
and the articles are very informative 
and varied. | always enjoy the Annals 
because I have always had a warm 
spot in my heart for you friars at 
Gravmoor and | have tollowed with 
interest down the vears (THE Lamp 
has been on our exchange list for 
vears) your development, such as the 
Prep seminary at Montour Falls, then 
the Novitiate, etc. 

I heard Father Paul speak at the 
Shrine at CU during the Chair of 
Unity Octave in 1935 while I was 
studving at Cl 

Presently one of the students is 
preparing a review of Fr. David Gan 
non’s lite of Father Paul and I will 
run it in the February Exponent 
I have not read it vet but | did read 
most of it as it appeared in Tm 
Lamp. The student to whom I gave 
the book said his tather picked it up 
started to read it) and was nearly 
finished in a short time 

The season's greetings to vou and 
mav God bless all the triars in’ their 
efforts that all may be one 

Sincerely 
Bro. Thomas ]. Price, SM 
Faculty Adviser 
The Exponent 
University of Dayton 
Dayton, Ohio 
PS. T wanted to send Fr. Samuel a 
more of congratulations om his work 
with Tre Laxtp, but there’s a thing 
called procrastination. Your note from 
the Inn did the job! 
Black Pope 
Dear Father 

The article in the December Lasip 
entitled, A Colored Pope?, appeared 
to me a sincere admonition to all 
Christians to gather within themselves 
a greater sense of tolerance as a bul 
wark against anti-Christian challenges 
of today. 

True, slavery was a blot on this great 
country’s record, but the Institution 
of slavery itself was not as severe. 
nor as damaging as the provincial 
pattern of that era. 


2-@bhe Lamp - iat ace May Be one 





All stereotypes and provincial put 
terns propagated by professional 
racialists of today are hold-overs trom 
slavery. To spell Negro with a small 
“n” tor publication while at the same 
time capitalizing the first letter ot 
other group or race names is a phase 
of the above mentioned hold-over 

It's not always the expression of 
denial and 
pressure over the vears have mack 


racial pride—continued 
the Negro suspicious, and sensitive 

rheretore, a careless slip up on the 
letter “n” in Negro may cause a read 
er to twist the concept of the message 
intended by the writer in A Colored 
Pope? 

Fhe Historian Rogers describes 


Black Pope during the early vears 
Christianits 

Sincerely 

\ Non-Catholic Reader 

Charles H. Wardlaw, i 

New York, New York 


Renewals 


Dear Father Ignatius, 

I just received your letter pertain 
g to renewal of THe Lamp 

Well Father, it’s like this. We get 


i notice that our subseription is end 


ed, in the same mail is a gas bill, a 
telephone bill and maybe a few others 
daughter is velling for new white 
shoes sonny wants new longies, kid 
brother howls for a Hoppy suit: and 
what is mother to do with a bunch of 
mouths to feed? Well, she 
just pays what just has to be paid 
But when she gets a letter as interest 


hungry 


ing and humorous as yours, she reads 
it right to the very end, as I have 
done and she forgets the gas bill un 
til next pay day, digs down into her 
purse, gets out $2, drops it in your 
envelope as 1 have done, and prays 
to God that evervone who receives 
your letter will do the same. 
Father Ignatius, vou’re a wonder 
vou would have to be) to get that 
two bucks from me at this time. 
God bless you and Graymoor and 
please don't think that I am fresh or 
impertinent, it’s vour letter that got me 
that wav. 
Respectfully yours, 
Mrs. Wm. Leiber 
Jamaica, N.Y. 
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IN FOCUS AS WE $EE 


A Body Without Bones 


Oxe ADVANTAGE—or perhaps disadvantage—ol wearing 
the Roman collar is that it frequently encourages per 
sons in trains and in restaurants to direct their conversa 
tion your way. TP recall (not unpleasantly) the Saturday 
ifternoon that two ottice-girls boarded a crowded 42nd 
Street bus. “Shucks.” said one to the other, “that reminds 
ne that I have to get up for Mass tomorrow.” The that 
Vas mec. 

Sometimes the conversation-tor-vour-benetit is less 
plavtul. Take, for example, the other evening when | 
vas returning home on a day-coach. The three men 
cross the aisle could have been in business, law, o1 
idvertising. But they were sounding off on religion lik« 
three prophets. “No, | wouldn't call it God.” declared 
he bald man in the brown suit, “but a cosmic power 

power above man. 

“That's really nicely puto” said the man with heavs 
lasses beside him. “L just finished a book in which . . 

Whereupon the third—a plump, authoritative charac 

interrupted: “Lve always felt that if vou are bound 

believe anything, vou are free to doubt anvthing 
Belief hinders progress. That's why so many Christians 
Catholics espec ially —are bound to stagnation. They 
\nd so it went 

More than halt a century ago Cardinal Newman 
ummed up his own career as follows: “For 30, 40, 50 
cars IT have resisted to the best of my powers the 
pirit of Liberalism in religion... Liberalism in religion 
s the doctrine that there is no positive truth in religion 
but that one creed is as good as another, and this is the 
teaching which is gaining force daily 

That “liberals” are not a modern group but. that 
thes are as ancient as unbelievers appears to he the 
theme of Paer Lagerkvist’s recently translated novel 
Barabbas. Historically, Barabbas was the robber acquit 
ted by the mob who condemned the Saviour. Those 
who chose the thief rejected Christ. Barabbas, like the 
centurion on Calvary, has seen Christ and wants to 
believe. But he cannot or will not let his reason assent 
to the unchangeable truth for which Christ stands. So 
he drifts through the ocean of life like a striken ship 
carried by sundry waves and tides until the final dark 
ness of death envelops him. His last ery is for some sort 
t lite bevond. 

Religious-minded people suffer for want of a creed 
lor unless they have a creed their religious views are 
the views of the last best-seller they have read, or of the 
last sectarian preacher whom they have heard over the 
idio. Like burrs, they cling to the coat of the last 
energetic person who has passed through their midst. 
Without a definite belief, they may partake of various 
cligious impulses, but they never attain the orderly 
ctivity of a life guided by religion. 

Today it is blowing hard in the religious world. The 
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1 AM THE WAY. 
AN THR TRUTH, 
AND THE LIFE 











































































































sheer paganism of creedless religion inspires newspapers 


magazines, and reviews: it is taught in schools and uni 
Versities, it pers ides all classes of society. On the other 
hand. heresies are perishing. Catholic truth is being 
uncovered to the public gaze. More and more do men 
have to take sides—either for the definite creed taught 
by Christ and His Church or against all creeds what 
soever. In the shock between the two contradictors 
tendencies of thought only those who know and love 
their creed will remain with Him Who is “the wav, the 
truth. and the dite 


Out-Thieving The Thieves 


AX vncicne in last months The Rotarian estimates that 
gunless burglars—forgers. embezzlers, and till-tappers 
rob five times as much money and valuables as_ the 
professional armed bandits. One insurance company re 
ports that) robbery-by-employees has risen more thar 
50 percent in the past four vears. About 120 of the 416 
banks which tailed since 1933 collapsed because of 
frauds perpetrated by trusted employees. Three-fourths 
of the personnel of a chain-store were found to be help 
ing themselves to cash or merchandise, or both. 

An emplovee thinks that he is underpaid. May he 
supplement his income by taking periodic handfuls from 
the cash register? No. If he has contracted to work for a 
particular wage, he must abide by his honest contract. 

Again. Has not the corporation a great deal mor 
money than he? They Tl never miss it. On this principh 
everyone would be permitted to rob anyone who has 
more money than himself. Imagine a society which lives 
on this principle! 

Fests and measurements will never climinate this dis 
honesty in business life. “Thou shalt not steal is not 
only a law of God; it is a natural law based on justice 
reminding man that he may not take what belongs to 
his neighbor against the neighbor's reasonable will. t 
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Catholics 
and the 
Catholic 


Press 


Our Catholic books, papers. 
magazines, and pamphlets do 
much to identify materialism 
and to protect us from 


evils that surround us 


by OLN. BATTISTA 


The Zamp 


Duwiac the month of February we do 
tribute to the hard 
working militant 
ligious and lay Catholic editors and 


more than pay 


and army of re 
writers who toil in the vineyard of the 
press to produce well over 100 Catho 
United States 
not to mention the numerous 
take stock 


press 


lic magazines in the 
alone 
diocesan newspapers. We 


of how much we owe our” 
ind what we can do to support and 
still further. TE we 
previous months slipped 


yt of gobbling down 


expand it have 
during the 
into the easy 
the mans competing secular publica 
tions. at the costh CAPETISE of only 
Catholic 


subscribe to 


glancing at. the Maa Znes 


which we this is the 
true to bring ourselves in line 
Never 
Was it more important tor ¢ atholics 
child to 


found in 


in the history of civilization 


OVeTN Thal Wonka and 


value to be 
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the wealth of ¢ 
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ver 60.000.000 Americans chain they 
do net 
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vith such 

vorld 
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sit 
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It staumds ont as a shining light striving 


pore ss 


to nomrish the mind with truth. to in 


it with honesth 
wt te 
iment that is 


lispels false 


interpreted 
furnish reading enter 
morally u word it 
thinking on doctrin incl 
niuatters appertaining to Chiistian con 
luct. Tt serves as an 


freon the 


foul on the 


umor of both 
shielding us pernicious tilth 


' 


hit Cane bie 


stand. It 


come 
faithtully ow 
world of 


giving us the ¢ 


re ports 
happening in the 


thouwlhit 


Catholi 
itholic VICw 
tells us 


doing to show thei 


point om current 


whit 


events. It 
others lhe 


ievotion to God and country. Et offers 


bspiration and auidanee for ever 


family. The ¢ 


literature is borne 


nember ot the 
itholie 


Clearly. to feel more vinid 


irnest 


eader of ¢ 


thers. the Decuts { 


Faith. and to bring others a knowledg: 

of the truth. 
Even though 

boast of 


our Catholic Pres 
circulations in the 
same class as the large secular news 
papers and magazines, many of its 
best known weeklies or monthlies ar 
that the general con 
tents appeal collectively to the fami 
Iv. Vital events are 
fairly, timely instructions are 
combined with special feature articles 
query columns, poetry, biography or 
fiction. 


cannot 


so assembled 
Hews discussed 
and 


from the 
halt-truth 
secular 


Shying as it does away 
melodramatic, the sensa 
publics 
tions frequently lure subscribers, the 
Catholic Press emphasizes primarily 
the fundamental truths of taith 
prints only the most wholesome type 


tionalism whereby 


and 


of inspirational informative matter 


it always is so much 


For this reason 
and 


persou Sa Ot 


more = reassurmg convinced te 


hear a COUPSE it 
true. TE read it in a Catholic publica 
thon 

In recent months | have seen tig 
hires stressmig the comparative circu 
lations of HMAACaZes as 
trasted with that of Catholic 
cals. “The 


Phe proportion of 


secuhu con 
periods 
comparison is) frightening 
Catholics 
subscribe to a long list of non-Catho 
lic publications Is Vers high wherea 


who 


the number of non-Catholies wl 


subscribe to) Catholic magazines 
ob indicating the vast vine 
nto which the Catholic Pres 
» for the harvesting of more 
us look at oa tew the 
on the American 
DUISTTIOSS 
7.000 


hooks 
itholic 


estimated upped 


Cte woul authors 
hic hare national secuhu PRIA ZTes 
like Thu Readers Digest Time, The 
Seturday Leening Post. Collier's, and 
Ladies Mome the ad 
vantages of paid up circulations whic! 
tun into the millions. The Reade 
Digest tops them all according to one 
source with than 13,000,000 
Close to 60,000,000 
Post estimated 
20.000.000 readers, and Ladies 
Home Journe! at least that mans 
Most of these 
we wellbedited 
vother Bit 


COUPES 


PN pond 


Journal enjoy 


Trice 
subscribers on 
readers! Tha has tht 
also 
inadgazines to be sure 
and 
ther 


nicely put to 


steer a neutral 


usually and religion is seldou 


mentioned within their pages 


Our Catholic publications. even the 
best of 


Vor them. cannot begin t 
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my i Ve idership which ip 


the foregoing tigures. Fon 


only three or four of om 
le ulin ¢ ithiolic have a 
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circulation ol approximatels 


Phe bulk of the (Cont. on page 20 
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Ir pip shame that it had to be 


today, Fran Morgan thought, as she surveyed 


seem a 


the peaceful scene of her living room. A shame 
to disturb Peter, her husband, who sprawled 
leather chair betore the 
glowing fireplace; and Eddie, 13, who was 
engrossed with a model airplane beneath the 
desk lamp; Marylyn, their 
oldest, home from college for the Christmas 
holidays, had paity at 
the home of order to 
spend this Sunday afternoon before Christmas 


dozing in his big 


and ves, even 


foregone a pop corn 


one of her friends in 
at home with her family. 

But if they were to have the things ready 
for the pick-up truck at five o'clock they 
would all have to troupe up to the attic and 
begin at once. 

“All right, evervone, let’s go. The dishes are 
all washed and put away and it’s two-thirty 
already.” 

“Aw Mom, do we have 
today?” Eddie grumbled. 

“I'm afraid so, dear,” Fran said firmly. “It’s 
much better to do it all together this way, 
anvhow. This way I won't discard any of your 
treasures like I did in the spring, remember? 
And besides, you heard the announcement in 


to clean the attic 


church today asking for things, and over the 
radio, too.” 

“Yeah, But, doggone it, why'd that 
block of tenements down by the river have to 
burn last night? Just before Christmas is no 


sure. 


time to have to houseclean the attic!” 

“It’s also ‘no time’ to be without clothes, 
food, or furniture, either, Ed,” she reprimand- 
ed gently. 

Marylyn stood slowly from her seat on the 


divan, dropped her magazine and grinned at 
her mother. “Haven't you heard, Moms? Char- 
itv begins at home. But come along, if we 
have to, we gotta’. Who is going to wake Dad?” 

“Who, me? You all run on up. I'm awake. 
Wi be right along,” Peter 
fully. not opening his eves. 

“Oh no, Marvlyn laughed and 
began to tug at his arm. “If vou don’t come 


mumbled hope- 


vou don’t.” 


light now, I'm going to personally open and 
read every one of your old love letters to 
Mother. The ones in the little old metal trunk, 
Dad. You know,—the trunk that’s locked and 
the key stuck to the bottom with 
tape?” 

Peter opened one eye and looked up darkly 
at her. “You win.” He arose slowly and follow- 
ed his laughing family up the stairway. 

On the second floor they paused while Fran 
opened the door of the nursery and peeped 
their youngest, four-year-old Tinkle. 
She was sleeping the sleep of the very voung, 
her threadbare and beloved blue teddy bear 
clasped loosely in her arms. On her face was 


adhesive 


the smile that told eloquently of dreams ot 
Christmas. 

“How did we ever get along before Tinkle 
arrived?” Marvivn asked they tip 
toed up the last narrow stairs and 
opened the attic door. 

Peter behind them and 
reached for the light switch. Immediately the 
gloom of the place was dispelled and the 
four people stared about them expectantly. 

“Well,” Fran said at last. “We're here, so 
what are we waiting for? Now I suggest that 
we divide up the work. (Turn page) 


softly, as 
flight of 


closed the door 


Nobody really wanted to give any of the material away 


until young Tinkle showed them that true Charity doesn’t 


count the cost; it just gives according to the need 


by LOVE B. LUCAS 
























by RALPH THOMAS, S.A. 


TH 
ANCHO 
HOL 


HE following passage is taken 
from the records of the Lincoln 
Architectural Society: “Adjoining 
the little mountain church of S. 
Patrick, about five miles from Crick- 
howel, South Wales, is an- attached 
building or cell. It contains...a 


- small window, now blocked up, 


which looked toward the altar of 
‘the church; it appears as if des- 
tined for a recluse.” 

Very marty of the village church- 
es of the Middle Ages had such 
anchorholds attached to them. Us- 
ually it was a small dwelling of 
timber or stone built against the 
side of the church. It was large 
enough for the abode of a single 
hermit or of a (female) recluse. 

Medieval wills and bequests in- 
dicate that there was a regular 
succession of recluses dwelling in 
these hermitages and anchorholds. 
Who some of these were we learn 
from the will of Richard Rupell 
(died 1435,) who bequeathed to 
the recluse in the Church of St. 
Margaret, Yo-k, five marks; and to 
the recluse in the Church of St. 
Helen, in Fishergate, five marks; 
and to the recluse in the Church 
of All Saints, in North Street, York, 
five marks. 

In our busy and prosaic age, 
such a life appears to some as, at 
most, a poetic conception, without 
any view to reality or use. But 
these hermits and recluses were 
not in the church for mere decora- 
tion. It is characteristic of the ages 
of faith that there was no institu- 


. tion which did not possess a deep 
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’ “Nothing shall 
‘the 


medieval -England, reads as fol- 
lows: “I, Brother or Sister N., offer 
myself to the divine goodness in 
the order of recluses; and promise 
to persevere according to the rule 
of this order in the service of God 
through divine grace and the coun- 
sel of the Church. The ceremony 
was held during Mass, and, after 
Mass the professed went in pro- 
cession to the anchorage, which 
was then blessed, after which ap- 
propriate prayers were said for the 
aid of the recluse in his new vo- 
cation. 

One cannot read this solemn 
ritual, in the quaint old medieval 
characters, out of the very book 
which has, perhaps, been used in 
the actual enclosing of some re- 
cluse, without being moved. When 
the processional hymn died away 
and the tapers burned low, the 
enclosed soul was alone with God. 
Who has not, at some time, thrilled 
at the experience of being by one- 
self in the Presence of our Eu- 
charistic Lord? Earthly cares, and 
passions, and ambitions seem to 
have died away; one’s soul is 
filled with a spiritual peace. The 
winds surge against the walls out- 
side, but inside there is the calm 
of a sacred temple. The recluse 
knelt before the altar, all alone 
with God, in that still and holy 
church, to pour out her thoughts 
and desires to Him. 

And in the morning, before the 
work of the day, there was the 
participation in the Holy Sacrifice 
and the reception of the Eucharist. 
For 40 years, Julian of Norwich 
dwelt as a recluse in the anchor- 
hold adjoining the Church at Con- 
isford. “In pain,” she writes, “I said 
with S. Peter, ‘Lord save me, I 
perish.” And, she continues, “in 
time of joy, I said with S: Paul, 
‘the love of Christ.’” t 
ok 
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As The Twig Is Bent 
(From page 7) Maryvlyn you can tab 
the trunk corner. Open each one ar 
discard the clothes and anvthing « 
vou're sure we won't even need. | 
you can take the old toy pile. Sort « 
all of the things vou and Marv! 
wont use again and that we wor 
need tor Tinkle. Peter, vou and I ca 
get into this assortment of white e| 
phants over here.” She indicated 
crowded section where various prec 
of discarded furniture had been store: 

“Sounds o.k. to me,” he agreed ar 
sat gingerly on the edge of a dust 
old leather divan. “Ul just run throug! 
this pile ol books and magazines first 
Sort of get them our of the way 

“Sort of get out of anv real worl 
too, huh, Pop?” Ed teased from the 
depths of his packed corner. 

“Hummph,” Peter mumbled as tx 
grinned guiltily up at his laughing 
wife. “We're raising kids to too mucl 
impertinence, these days. All right 
So you want me to work. How're wi 
going to haul this divan down thos 
stairs? It took four men to get it uy 
here.” 

“We certainly can't give that away 
Peter,” Fran said indignantly. “Aunt 
Sophia gave that piece to us for 
wedding present, don't you remen 
ber?” 

He nodded. “Sure, but do vor 
think we'll ever use it again?” 

“No, but 

“And is it worth anything as 
collectors item?” 

“No, but Aunt Sophia 

“No Fran! Aunt Sophia’s been dead 
15 years, and she didn’t leave any 
children who'd want it) back, and 
you've already said we won't ever 
use— 

“Nonsense, Peter. Just leave it right 
where it is. Now, here. This old floo: 
lamp. The wiring’s bad, but someon 
could mend it.” 

“Uh-uh, Fran. I've always intend 
ed to fix that up, paint the base and 
use it in the basement when we mak« 
a rumpus room down there.” 

“Well—" Fran turned to a pile ot 
small tables and what-not shelves 
“These now. We can give them awa\ 
can't we?” 

“Umm. | dunno.” Her husband 
shook his head. “They'd make handy 
pieces when we fix up the rumpus—" 

“Yeah, Dad. When are we going to 
fix up the basement?” Young Ed 
asked as he carried Marylyn’s old 
shoo-fly into the center of the floor 
and started a discard pile. “You've 
promised every year since I was six. 
In Manual Arts I’m learning to make 
chairs and tables and lamps. Betcha’ 


I could build all (Cont. on page 18) 
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Lots of people don’t know 


what the Catholic 


religion is all about. 


Don’t be afraid to let 


them know what 


Catholics really believe. 


Maybe you'll start 


someone thinking hard 


pity 


the poor 
protestant 


Wen my neighbor was asked the 
other day why she is a member of the 
Protestant church she attends, she 
blinked in surprise. “Why, my family 
has always belonged to the church!” 
she gasped. 

But why?” her visitor persisted. 
What does vour church believe in?” 

My neighbor was taken aback with 
such unwanted persistence. Her dark 
eves grew cloudy with indignation. 
Chen, “We are against sin!” she flatly 
stated. 

I might have chuckled at such a 
‘volume” of information. But believe 
me, I didn’t dare. I've heard a lot 
worse from Catholics! 

Ask any convert how rough it is 
to assemble first-hand a fair-sized 
inkling of the Faith. “Good gosh!” a 
convert told me the other day, “You'd 
have thought these parishioners had 
. copyright on Holy Mother Church 
when I was seeking information! Sure, 
1 could have trotted to the rectory 
ind the parish priest. But do you 
think I wanted to expose my igno- 
rance to a priest?” 

Just as like attracts like, a layman 
often prefers his information firsthand 


from another layman. They feel they 
have more in common. The uniformed 
Protestant is apt to look upon a priest 
either as a stodgy minister of seven 
svllable words—or as a premature 
saint. Neither attitude is conducive 
to the casual question or the heart- 
to-heart discussion. 

4 well-informed Catholic laity can 
deal a great many winning hands for 
Christ. But unfortunately, today that 
laity is conspicuous by its absence. 

Just for a moment, let’s assume that 
you are a Protestant. You're a pretty 
bright fellow. You realize that God 
gave you an intellect. You know that 
He wasn't just passing out bouquets 
that day. He had something more 
detinite in mind. Take this matter 
of religion, for instance. It’s always 
bothered you. At first, it was a nag- 
ging subconscious desire to learn. That 
desire was so generalized that you 
never could grasp the real depth of it. 

But you went to Sunday School. 
The family moral code demanded it. 


You earned a few gold stars because 


you knew a bit about Moses and you 


by LYNN ALEXANDER 


had a speaking acquaintance with 
Noah’s Ark. And then you graduated. 
You could attend the 11 o'clock serv 
ice with the grown-ups and cut out 
the kid stuff. You were pleased be 
cause this meant you didn’t have to 
get up so early. 

Everyone said that the preacher 
was plenty good. You weren't so sure. 
It seemed to you that a man who 
was so involved with worldly affairs 
six days a week must have done a 
powerful lot of thinking on Saturday 
night to be able to blow off so much 
Heavenly steam on Sunday mornings 
Sometimes you didn't quite agree 
with the things he said either. Like 
last Sunday, the way he condemned 
army life as degenerate. You were in 
the army once. There may have been 
a few sorry guys. But army life itself 
built a lot of fine men. 

And there were other things that 
he said too that came back to vou at 
night as you lay awake on your pillow. 
The local teen-age canteen, he said 
Was a center ot wickedness because 
the kids danced there. It didn’t 
matter that their folks chaperoned 
them. And the way he sided with 
the City Council because most of the 
Councilmen were ushers... was that 
right? And the way he was for 
ever condemning the Roman Catholic 
Church and the Pope... 

So right then, vou decide. If the 
Catholic Church is bad, then he is 
right. And you can put aside these 
doubts that have plagued you like a 
swarm of mosquitoes. As much em 
phasis as he has placed upon the 
wrongdoing of the Vatican, it would 
not hurt to settle the matter in you 
mind once and for all. 

But how? Why, by asking a few 
questions, of course! You have Cath 
olic friends. They are a swell bunch 
They wouldn't object to a few ques 
tions. 

So you make an effort to visit the 
Joneses. You've known Jones a good 
many years. His wife had you out to 
dinner one Thanksgiving. “Jones,” 
you say, “why does your Church con- 
tend that it is the One True Faith?” 

Jones’ shoulders stiffen as though 
you'd stabbed him in the back. “The 
Catholic Church is Christ’s Church,” 
he mutters. 

“But why?” you ask, “How can 
you be sure? What basis in fact is 
there?” 

Jones draws up to his full height. 
“God said so,” he answers. 

Your mind is in a spin. You realize 
that you are groping in the dark. If 
only you could locate a foothold or a 
key to unlock Jones’ store of infor- 
mation. “Who was (Cont. on page 12) 
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By rue lite of a rv 
Society as in the lite of a 
person there are blue days black 


ligious 
davs, red letter days and golden 
letter days. The blue days are the 
ordinary days when things go on as 

those on 
h things go awry. the red letter 


usual. the black days are 
whic 
davs are the real good) ones when 
something extraordinary happens: but 
the golden days mark those verv few 
peaks in one’s lite that 
cannot be surpassed 

So far, among the Friars of the 
Atonement we have had three golden 
letter days. The first. when the So 
crety vas tounded on October 7 
SYS: the second, when the Societs 


superlative 


was received into the church on 
October 30. 1909. and the latest, on 
December 21 1951 when the Friars 
received the Deeretum Laudis on 
Decree of Praise which raises us from 


t diocesan to Papal institute 


We have desired this decree tric 
have labored for it} for many many 


vears. Tt is an honor to receive it for 


it jidicates that the Friars of the 
Atonement have now passed throug! 
thei period of trial and are con 
sidered wortl ft recognition by the 
Holy Se 

Very Re Kr. Raphael Grane 


S.A oul 
flew to Rome in December to receive 
At present he 
waiting for the 


former Superior General 
this precious document 
IS reradng there 
English translation of our Constitu 
tions, which we received with the 
Decrotum Laudis We 
home soon bringing both the consti 
tutions and the Deeretum with hin 
When hie rives We shall have 
series of Masses in celebration. We 
of the details next 
month after we have had a chance to 


Raphael Tt 


expect) him 


shall tell vou more 
speak to bh 


Tiree were two de 
partures from Grayvmoor this month 
Fr. Stephen Sullivan. S.AL goes t 
Christ the King Church in High Point 
North Carolina. During the 15> vears 
taught Greek 
and History in our preparatory sen 


of his pri sthood he 

inary at) Graymoor, he spent some 
time in Treland as Chaplain to ow 
Sisters there. and he was Superior of 
a House we had in England before 
the war. During the war Fr. Stephen 
was a Chaplain in the Army. Landing 
with the invasion on the Normandy 
beachhead. he went across France 
into Germany with the troops. After 
the war he went to Saranac Lake 


Graumoor Annals ye 


where he was (¢ haplain ot the State 
Hospital at Ray Brook. He left Saran 
rae to become pastor ot the Sacred 
Heart Church in Greenwood, British 
Columbia, Canada. Until this present 
appointment Fr. Stephen has been 
icting as director of St. Anthony's 
Legion 

Bro. Reginald Hargadon, S.A. will 
he stationed at San Onotrio’s in Rome 
Bro Re ginald is a man ot 
talents 


many 
specializing in two, cooking 
nd tailoring. He's a good cook and 
consequently he is in much demand 
at all of our houses. Now by this we 
dout mean to belittle his talents as 
i tailor-he can cut a pattern and 
sew a straight seam—but to tell the 
truth the ftrius are more interested 
in the proper basting of a roast than 
irtistic hemstitching 
vith each of these tellow friars. ¢ 
naire t 
An St 
uv. Montour Falls 
means the middle climax of the vea 


Om prayers and good wishes 


Jolin s Semin 


Junuary s return 


tor the students. The Faculty admin 
stered their examinations like anti 
toxin shots to the 
id-terms were held during our ob 
servance of the Chair of Unity Octave 
the Societs’s vital action tor Christ's 
Church. Nearby 


invited to preside at cach evening's 


students. These 


pastors were iain 


devotion, while members of the Fac 
ulty delivered the sermons 

With the coming of the first snow 
fall and the beauties of each flake 
forming a pattern against each 
fallen leat at Montour, Fra. Maurice 
Bro. Felix and Bro 


pictures of these inspiring gems ot 


Andrew painted 
mature When they were put out in 
the first floor hall, they were accom 
panied by a painting of our Lady of 
Wisdom by Bro. Dominic, one of St 
Andrew by Bro. Andrew and a replica 
of an Elizabethan theatre constructed 
WV James Sennet, a student. This first 
art exhibit was received by the stu 


dents with deserving compliments. t 


Sox months ago in 
these Columns, vou will recall, we re 
corded the conversion of a cotnmun 
itv of Anglican Sisters stationed in 
Guadaleanal to the one true faith. 
This conversion of these religious 
Sisters of the Holy Cross, by name 
was on the Graymoor pattern and, 
needless to say, delighted and in 
spired us all. 

Now Mother Margaret Mary, the 
Superior, informs us that the sisters 
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have adopted January IS as their 


protession day. January TS is tue beast 
ot the Chair of Peter m Rome and 
the opening day of the Chair of Unity 
Octave lhis is the most delighttu 
news we have heard ot hate 

Mother Margaret: savs, “We have 
chosen the first day of the Octave as 
our day of profession. Tt seemes 
particularly appropriate for a conver 
COMME It is so obvious im 
that unity apart trom the Holy See i 
i hope less proposition and could onl 


randall We have 


many difficulties and it is hard so ne 


mean t Vaid 


times to avoid depression ind dis 
couragement, but at least each one 
is utterly thankful to be in the Fok 
at anv cost.’ 

Mother Margaret closes her lett 
with expressions of “deep  gratituck 
for the prayers example and gen 
erosity. of the Society of the Aton 
ment.” 

If any of our readers wish to aic 


this voung, struggling community of 


heroic sisters, vou mav write to 
Mother Margaret. Catholic Mission 
Pangarare-Guadaleanal. British Sol 
oOmon Islands T 


Basi 
Annals we made a bare mention o 
the fact that His Eminence Cardinal 
Agagianian was at Graymoor. This 
month we would like to give vou 


month in the 


‘ 


more compk te account of his memo 
able visit. 

His Eminence came to the United 
States as a guest of Archbishop Cush 
ing of Boston. Although he did not 
know Fr. Paul, our Founder. pet 
sonally he always had a great admira 
tion for him because of Father's in 


terest in the Near East and the 
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menian people during the time 
ev were persecuted after the first 
Vorld War. His Eminence also had a 
reat admiration for the wonderful 
issionary work that Fr. Paul was 
jing all over the world through the 
elp he was sending missionaries 
rom the funds of the Union That 
Nothing Be Lost. 

As a consequence of this admira 
n for our Founder, Cardinal Agag 
nian has been extremely kind to ou 
n Rome. He was pleased to 


Prhaers 
ccept the invitation we extended to 
im to visit Gravmoor on his trip to 





‘ 
. he United States 
; The Very Rev. Superior Generai 
ae vith several other Friars met the 
/4 udinal at La Guardia Airport on the 
om fternool of December 1] Hle re 
7 ined overnight at) Grayvmoor and 
= he following morning he celebrated 
¥ qu Mass in the Armenian Rite 
— In his sermon during the Mass Eis 
ninence drew examples frome the 
te of our Founder. Tle is: tamiliar 
er familiar with the lite of Fr. Paul 
meh reading bi David's book 
( linal Agagianian said) that) bi 
Pant was aman of great faith. great 
irit and great self denial Pe 
essed FB) Founders assiduity in 
, el his intrepid COUP A incl his 
: ficacious penance. He spe ke of ow 
oman efforts and paid special 
. ute to our Chair of Unity work 
tH called Wpon the conmaunitn te 
itate Pro Pauls virtues in these 
Tra thee spirit of bh Paul vou 
inth Founder, and with the bless 
] ! f our Heavenly Mother. may vou 
Iwavs work and labor in a spirit of 
leep faith, of persevering praver and 
' 1 efhicacious penance so that vor 
sco the dav when the desire 
4 the wish, and the will of Our Lord 
i} wobe tulfilled, That they all may 
i Coon 


In his tour around the mountain 
iter Mass. His Eminence showed 
pecial interest in the Palace of Our 
Lady Poverty—the old) paint shed in 
hich Fr. Paul spent his first winter 
t Gravmoor, 

Later on His Eminence visited with 
ur Sisters at St. Francis’ Convent for 

short while. He also inspected ow 
Press Wm Peekskill where he showed 
treat interest in the Chair of Unity 
Pamphlets that were being printed. 

On the same dav he also. visited 
the Capuchin Fathers in Garrison and 
he Marvknoll Fathers in Ossining. 
Cardinal Agagianian was born in 
measia in 1895. He went to Rome 

1906 to study at the Pontifical 
niversitvy. of the Propagation of the 


( 


ith. Even prior to his ordination in 
NT His Eminence had won three 
octorates, in) Theology, in Canon 
iw, and in Philosophy. He taught 


then served as pastor of the Armen 
vears later he was recalled to Rome 


In 1923 he be 
Sacramental The 
in the Propaganda University 
until 1937. Dur 


career Cardinal 


and remained ther 


American priests study under him. Sev 





his students have been raised 


Various parts ol 


Armenian Patriarch 
\rpiarian died in 1937 Cardinal Agag 


Pallium at) Rom 


AV. His residence is in Bevrouth. His 





University and 
t Tiflis. Two 


the Armenian 


TEATS Pans 


administration of this complex charge 
has been notable. and is distinguished 
by many remarkable and charitabl 
institutions erected under his jurisdic 
tion 

His Kanine nee is bye me acco Hyp ddate dl 
on his visits in the United States by 
his Viear Archbishop Louis Batanian 
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Gregory. Peter 


1. His Eminence Cardinal Agagianian 
offering Mass in the Armenian Rite 
2. Relaxing with the Superior General 
With the Graymoor community 
In the palace of Our Lady Poverty 
At the Press 


Ut we CY 
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Pity the Poor Protestant 
(From page 9) this man Jesus?” you 
ask. “Why do you have idols of Him 
in your Church?” 
“We do not 
snaps impatiently. “No Catholic ever 


have idols!” Jones 
worshiped an idol!” 

You realize that you have failed 
You didn’t mean to offend this friend 
You had no intention of insulting his 
Church. You wanted only the Truth 

You are reluctant to give up so 
other Catholics 


across — the 


readily. There are 
There are the people 
street. Thev attend Mass every Sun 
dav. They eat no meat on Fridays 
Phev have a Crucifix in the front 
parlor and a little statue of Mary on 
the bookcase 

With renewed determination you 
trudge across the street. “I hate to 
bother vou vou apologize, “but I 
wanted to ask some questions about 
your Church.” You catch their ques 
tioning glance and inwardly smile. 
Your gaze fastens upon the lovely 
little statue of Mary Marv, the 
Mother of Jesus... perhaps that is a 
starting point. “Why do vou Catholics 
worship Marv?” vou ask. 

“Mary was the Mother of God, 
Mrs. Brown answers. 

You draw back in amazement, a 
frown creasing vour brow. “Of God 
vou said?” 

“Of God.” Mrs. Brown reiterates 

You stutter over that one. “I knew,” 
vou begin hesitantly, “that Mary was 
the Mother of Jesus...” 

“Jesus was God,” Mr. Brown in 
jects in a tone indicating that vou 
have taken leave of vour senses. 

“Why?” von ask. “Why do vou 
think so?” 

“Any educated person knows. that 
to be true,” 

You feel suddenly uneducated 
Perhaps it was a mistake to expose 


Mr. Brown says. 


vour ignorance to these people who 
are so well-informed. 

“And history has proved time and 
again that the Catholic Church is the 
True Faith.” Mr. Brown continues 
“Our Pope is the earthly successor of 
St. Peter and it is in his infallible 
hands that the great trust was given 
to guide Christ's Church.” 

You lean forward earnestly. At last 
someone will help you! “Why do 
vou sav “infallible?” Several of the 
Popes...” 

“A Pope can do no wrong!” Mr. 
Brown. explodes. 

You know that vou might as well 
return home. You have the distinct 
feeling that Mr. Brown owns a ware- 
house of information. But stumbling 
along, vou were never able to locate 
the door. You discovered only that 
Mr. Brown was very set in his opin- 
ions—but you could not learn why 
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he should hold them so tenaciously. 

Your :preacher too is a man set in 
his opinions... 

You are keenly aware of the Cath 
olics you encounter after that. There 
is little Miss Kelley at the office. “I 
don't go in much for this philosophy 
stuff,” Miss Kelley says. “It’s been so 
long since I've had catechism, you 


know.” And there is Everett, your co 
worker, “I could answer those ques 
tions.” he tells you, “but just to be on 


the sate side, whv don’t you ask some 
priest? They know all the answers! 

So vou give up, reserving a niche 
in vour memory for the lost search 
And then, quite by accident, months 
liter—or was it vears?—you meet the 
Catholic. he grins, “sure, I've 
got plenty of time to talk about the 
Faith. What would vou like to know?’ 

And there vou have it—the guy 
who has the time and energy and 


“Sure. 


knowledge to help vou in your quest 
the fellow who can as easily explain 
the Assumption of Mary as he can 
relate the score made by Notre Dame 
last Saturday 
had almost 


You and many like vou 
begun to believe that 
such a Catholic did not exist! 

What vou do once that knowledge 
is placed at your disposal will depend 
upon a great many factors. It will 
depend upon your first teacher, the 
chance Catholic who first instructed 
vou. It will depend upon other Cath 
olics and how conscientiously the 
practice the Faith. But the quest for 
knowledge will not end... 

In imagination, you have been a 
Protestant. And like that Protestant 
vou cannot help but wonder that so 
Catholics left the Baltimore 
catechism in elementary school and 
figured that the rest was up to God! 

Our obligation as Catholics to be 
both well-informed and articulate in 


Tada 


the Faith is increasing dav by day 
While it is true that we are bette: 
versed as a whole than non-Catholics 
it is equally true that nine out of ten 
times we waste opportunities of con 
failing to discuss the 
Church with intelligence and confi 
dence. According to Father Roy Rihn 
of Texas, we are failing to sell the 
Faith because we lack the essentials 
of salesmanship. The prime essential 
of course, is knowledge. 

Our obligation goes deeper than 
that of converting others. It stems 
from the very nature of man. When 
God gave man an intellect He ex 
pected that intellect to be devoted 
to searching for truth. It is the ver 
nature of man to love truth, to take 
pride in the possession of it. As man 
was given an appetite for food, he 
was also given a taste for truth to 


version by 


enable him to achieve the greatest 
possible happiness. 


ONE 


As members of the Mystical Body 
of Christ, our obligation to be well 
informed is not merely a_ personal 
matter. As parts of the Mystical Body, 
we are working for the good of the 
Whole. As we certainly 
cannot successfully perform if we are 
not fully in command of knowledge 
of the Vine. If we are misinformed 
or uninformed, we give no strength 
to the Vine, but instead, contribute 
weakness. 

As parents, this obligation includes 
being both apt students and capable 
teachers. A great and learned man 
once said, “to study is a good way to 
learn; to hear is still better: but to 
teach is best of all.” 

True, we have tormal Catholic ed 
ucation for our children. We have 
nuns for the task. But the greater 
bulk of Catholic education must. still 
be centered in the home. Our Cath 
olic schools are not big enough to 
cope with the increased enrollment 
Communities like my own that have 
mushroomed since World War [ are 
vet in the building process. Today 
over 2,500,000 Catholic children are 
being educated outside of Catholic 
schools. Even within our schools time 


branches, 


is of the essence. The scarcity of 
teaching NUNS IS becoming an obstack 
in every system of Catholic education 

Howe are to instill a full) under 
standing of the Faith. in our children 
we are going to have to do it at home 
It the instructed 
himself, he can hope for little more 
in his child. 

Becoming a better informed Cath 
olic is not a gruesome task of dusting 
off some old philosophy book that 
Grandfather left in the bookcase. At 
our fingertips 


parent is poorly 


there are agencies 
working both dav and night to aid us 
Perhaps one of the best known is the 
Confraternity of Christian Doctrine 
whose purpose is to spread knowledge 
and practice of the Faith. Although 
the National Center is in Washington 
the Confraternity extends into many 
parishes in the form of Discussion 
Clubs. The Discussion Clubs are for 
the purpose of studying religious top 
ics and of developing the powers of 
selt-expression. By regularly discus 
sing religious topics with our Catholic 
triends, we learn to explain them much 
better to non-Catholics. Numerous 
textbooks are published by the Con 
fraternity to serve as study guides. 

Becoming a better informed Cath- 
olic via the mail is rapidly gaining in 
popularity. Although the service of 
the Knights of Columbus, so well ad 
vertised in the nation’s most circulat 
ed magazines, was originally design 
ed for non-Catholies, thousands of 
born Catholics are taking advantage 
of this added in- (Cont. on page 28) 
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GEORGE SANDERLIN 








How MUCH is truth worth? What is 
the current stock exchange quotation 
for Honesty, Inc., an old) “brand” 
name American product? To narrow 
our inquiry a littke-how many share 
holders of this firm do we find in our 
American schools and colleges todav? 
How truthful and honest, how sports 
manlike, are our students? 

Since the basketball scandals last 
winter, and the West Point revelations 
last summer, public opinion on these 
questions is jitterv. Much typewriter 
ink has been expended, and voices 
raised in the halls of Congress, but 
tew definite conclusions reached. And 
vet. so far as the particular basketball 
nd football situations referred to are 
concerned, evervone knows the an- 
SWel, 

In November, 1950, when Ameri- 

i boys were dying by the thousands 
1 the Korean trap sprung by Chinese 
communists, President Truman = and 
0.000 of his fellow-citizens took time 
{f to attend the Army-Navy football 

ime in’ Philadelphia. Six months 

ter, when Korean prospects were 
ve hopeful and Americans might 

e felt more like relaxing, I did not 


d anvwhere an account of — the 


Campus 


honesty 








President's going to the Army-Navy 
tennis or golf matches. I suppose a 
tew hundred of his fellow-citizens- 
chietly students at the academies— 
did go, but the newspapers did not 
consider this worthy of their space. 

Why the difference in attendance 
and interest? More Americans play 
golf and tennis than play football; 
knowledge of the spring sports is more 
widespread, interest at least as keen 

galleries of 15,000 and 20,000 are 
not unknown at the big tournaments. 
But so far as the colleges are con 
cerned, golf and tennis are amateur 
sports; football is a_strietly  profes- 
sional spectacle. A crack college ten 
nis player is a student who loves the 
game. An All-American halfback is an 
athlete on a salary. 

No one bothers Ted Williams with 
examinations on logarithms and dif- 
terentials. Why-—reasons the college 
star whose entire body and mind are 
directed toward winning on tield or 
tloor—should [| take these little blue 
quiz books seriously? My staving in 
college depends more on my_perfor- 
mance in the game than on mv per 
formance in the classroom; better 
have the profs on my nec k and the 


Who is to blame for 


dishonesty on the Campus? 
The athletes who take bribes? 


The alumni who pay 
salaries? Or the college 
administrators who passively 
acquiesce in the blatant 
evil? More important, what 
is the remedy? Eliminate 
athletics or play the games 


without admission? 


coaches and alumni on my side than 
the other way around—say, Bill, you 
are a brain at this, how about I sit 
where I can see vour paper tomor 
row morning, okay? 

Who is to blame? Evervone, to some 
degree, but why not admit the plain 
truth? Primarily, the fault lies with 
the alumni, who are carried away by 
their zeal for a winning team to 
donate the players’ salaries; and with 
the college administrations (faculties 
have little voice in the government 
of American colleges.) who activels 
promote or passively acquiesce in this 
state of affairs. The plavers who suc 
cumb to so much pressure are not 
guiltless, but they are less guilty 
Thev are like Oscar Wilde, who said 
he could resist) everything except 
temptation! 

The remedy for this situation is so 
simple that everyone knows  it--but 
cynically, no one believes it will be 
adopted. Suppose it was not crack 
football teams, but a superior type 
automobile that the colleges were 
turning out and marketing at a good 
profit to themselves. Don’t you think 
we would hear an uproar from the 
state legislatures in the case of tax 
supported institutions? “What are you 
doing competing with private indus 
trv? What business is it of vours to 
enter business, make profits, fiddle 
with finance? Get back to vour black 
boards and your theories, and leave 
money-making to us!” Even in the 
case of private institutions, philan 
thropists who thought they were en 
dowing education (Cont. on page 24 
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Si. Elizabeth 
Of Hungary 


Saint, Queen, and Mother, 

Elizabeth of Hungary, 

Patron of the Third Order of St. Francis 
knew pain and hunger 


as well as a court’s luxury 


by JAMES McGOWAN 


Sone \events veel 
* . 
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Sr. eLizaseTH of Hungary, wite of 
Louis of Thuringia, was the first mem 
ber of the Third Order of St. Francis 
in Germany. There is a legend which 
holds that St. Francis himself sent het 
his own ragged and tattered mantle 
as a token of his appreciation for het 
good works among the poor and the 
neglected. 

St. Elizabeth lived in the 13th 
century, which was a period not un 
like the present day, because of wat 
and general political disorder. It was 
in age of Godlessness and therefore 
atime of aversion from Christ's teach 
ings. This is especially significant 
when seen as a background for this 
child of St. Francis who spent he 
short life in charity and simplicity in 
opposition to avarice, sensuality and 
worldly gain which were so prevalent 
in other royal courts. 

Elizabeth was born in 1207. the 
daughter of Andrew Il, King of Hun 
gary. When she was four years old 
she was bethrothed to Louis the son 
of Hermann, the Landgrave of Thur 
ingia. She was sent to the court of 
Thuringia to be educated with her 
future spouse. She was very pious 
and charitable from her youth. She 
despised earthly riches and avoided 
the elaborate ceremonies of the court 
whenever possible. She utilized to the 
full the grace by which every act of 
her daily life was supernaturalized 
In her true spirit of Franciscanism 
she loved Lady Poverty and suffer 
ing. Which would seem quite incom 
patible with the surroundings and 
spirit of courtly life. 

Landgravine Sophia, Louis’ mothe: 
quite disappointed) with the extra 
ordinary spiritual life otf Elizabeth, 
had on manv occasions discouraged 
her son trom his anticipated marriage 
but undaunted, Louis was determined 
to consummate his bethrothal to. the 
sweet lady whose love tor her God 
was made manifest in her attection 
tor him. In 1220, Elizabeth and Louis 
were married and entered upon a 
lite of sanctity and mutual love as a 
definite and) exemplary means ot 
bringing them both to God. 

After eight vears of wedded lite 
Elizabeth became the mother of three 
children—a son and two daughters. 
From the time of her marriage, she 
never neglected to help the poor and 
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visit the sick. Her life became 
ven more joyful as a mother, but 

as soon to be filled with sorrow. 

In 1288, Frederick I], Emperor of 
‘ermany organized a Crusade to the 
loly Land. Like Elizabeth, Louis was 
lwavs desirous of doing the will of 
‘od, and, seeing the holy cause for 
vhich the Crusade was being organ- 

ed, he vowed to join it without 
lelay. It was difficult for him to leave 
‘is saintly wife and happy home, just 
is it was difficult for Elizabeth to 
llow her beloved husband to go 
rth on this dangerous mission. But 
both of them, called upon to make 
this sacrifice, bowed their heads and 
submitted. 

Elizabeth became a mother for the 
ourth time shortly after her husband 
went away. Soon after the baby was 
horn she received the sad news that 
Louis had been stricken with fever 
ind had died. Even in this, though, 
Elizabeth saw both the fulfillment 
1 God's Will and an opportunity to 
employ even this sorrow as a stepping 
stone to her salvation. Louis’ death 
was a Crisis in her life. 

Louis’ brother ejected Elizabeth 
and her children from the palace at 
Wartburg, thereby leaving the widow 
without a home. She was not wel- 
come to her relatives who suggested 
that she remarry for the sake of her 
children’s welfare. However, Eliza- 
beth had vowed to do God’s work 
iter her husband’s death. She sent 
her son to a monastery to be edu- 
cated according to the demands of his 
hopeful yet rightful inheritance. Her 
eldest daughter who was four years 
Id was bethrothed to the Duke of 
Hesse-Cessel. The two voungest 
children were to be reared in a con- 
vent by Elizabeth's aunt, an abbess. 

In 1230, on Good Friday, Elizabeth 
gave up her rich garments and 
donned the brown habit of St. Fran- 
cis. It was on this day that she had 
dedicated herself fully to the service 
of God, to live in poverty and self 
«basement for the remainder of her 
lie. For two years she lived in a 
small cottage near Marburg, yet she 
carried on her charitable works even 
nore extensively since she sacrificed 
all her dowry for the help of the 
poor and sick. Her cottage, not un- 
ike the palace at Wartburg, was a 
lace of comfort to the suffering and 
the distressed. 





After having lived a life of morti- 
fication and heroic sanctity, St. Eliz- 
abeth died on November 19, 1232. 

Just as in the 13th century, St. 
Elizabeth's life stands today as the 
model of Christian mairiage which 
has for its function not only the 
procreation of the human -race, but 
also the sanctification of the parents 
and the children. By her marriage, 
St. Elizabeth was much more in love 
with God, in which she showed her 
devotedness and affection towards 
her husband. Never did she lose her 
piety, charity, simplicity and self-dis- 
cipline, but always remained a true 
and loving wife. Louis, too was noth- 
ing short of a model husband and a 
true knight of Christ. They both were 
grateful to God for the birth of their 
children and offered to Him the new 
lives whose care had been entrusted 
to them. They realized fully that each 
child was another citizen of | the 
Heavenly city which stands alone as 
the lasting empire of peace and joy. 
They were well aware of the respon- 
sibilities for the salvation of their chil- 
dren and therefore by example and 
teaching they maintained the spirit- 
ual and supernatural values above the 
material and the temporal. 

Then again, the life of the Royal 





Saint, the patroness of the Third 
Order of St. Francis, pictures for us 
the futility of worldly gain and 
achievement. Although she was born 
of royalty amidst the pomp = and 
grandeur of the court, St. Elizabeth 
always beheld the Crucified Saviour 
as her living example. Without ever 
neglecting her duties as Landgravine 
and as a mother, she continued in 
the service of the poor and the suffer 
ing. As she performed these works 
of merey, her husband adopted her 
motives and example. as guiding 
principles in the rule of his govern 
ment so that the Thuringian court 
was the haven of the poor and the 
opposing force to all kinds of injus- 
tices. This was possible even in those 
days when often right was merely 
an arbitrary choice and nothing really 
objective and when might was erro- 
neously considered right. 

PRAYER OF THE CHURCH 
“Enlighten, O God of mercies, the 
hearts of thy faithful, and through 
the glorious prayers of blessed Eliz- 
abeth, do Thou make us to think 
little of worldly prosperity and ever 
to be gladdened by that consolation 
which is of heaven. Through Christ 
Our Lord. Amen.” 7 
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Love, Hisses and Old Lace 


(From page 17) There was also an 
old custom by which boys and girls 
drew names by lot to find out how 
they should be paired off as each 
other's “Valentines.” These couples ex 
changed gifts. 

And, too, it seems that February 14. 
was also the day upon which ancient 
Rome traditionally observed the Feast 
of Lupercalia, dedicated to the pas- 
toral god Lupercus and the goddess 
of love, Venus. A pretty part of these 
ceremonies consisted of Roman boys 
and girls drawing names from = urns 
set up in public squares to see who 
would be their heart's delight during 
the ensuing year. By the Fifth cen 
tury this practice had become se 
common in the Christian world that 
Pope Gelasius is said to have dedi 
cated February 14 to St. Valentine 
and to have proclaimed him the Pa- 
tron Saint of Lovers. 

Valentines as we know them today 
first appeared in the 15th century. 
An old print of one sent in that cen- 
tury depicts a medieval lady-fair 
standing beside a stalwart knight. 
Above the couple is a winged Cupid, 
and although blindfolded, the mes- 
senger of Love is sending a_ shaft 
from his bow straight to the heart of 
the bold knight. 

These very ealy valentines were 
hand-made, and the verses were us 
ually composed by the senders. How- 
ever, versifying is not always so simple 
a chore as it might seem at first glance. 
Many a country boy, and city lad, 
too, found himself unequal to the 
task of writing on paper what was in 
his heart. Naturally, he sought aid, 
which led inevitably to the prototype 
of the modern greeting card pro- 
fessional writer. By the end of the 
17th century a series of helpful manu 
als called “Valentine Writers” ap- 
peared on the market. 

Valentines were first imported to 
America during the Revolution. Since 
fine papers weie extremely scarce, 
they were comparatively siniple pen 
and-ink drawings illustrating elabor- 
ate verses in flowing Spencerian 
script. 

The first commercial valentines—in 
the sense that they were mass-pro 
duced by a company and placed on 
sale to the public-were made in 
England about 1800. (The practice 
of observing St. Valentine’s Day has 
been virtually discontinued in Great 
Britain today. Authorities disagree as 
to the reasons for this sad demise of 
such a pretty custom, although the 
relative scarcity of paper in England 
is probably the major cause. ) 

It was not until 1840 that America 
began the assembly-line production 
of valentines. In that year, Esther 
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Howland, an imaginative student con- 
ceived the idea for mass-production. 

Although valentines are an almost 
1800-vear custom, it was not until 
ISSS that the vinegar-type of val- 
entine was introduced. These, some- 
times also referred to as “slam valen 
tines.” were designed to ridicule the 
common frailties of people. They bore 
crude pictures and biting verse 
sometimes of an exceedingly virulent 
nature. Duwing the “Elegant Eight 
ies” and the “Gay Nineties” these 
vinegar valentines were “all the rage.” 
No person, no maiter what his pro- 
fession or walk of life, seemed to be 








“You know darn well that I 
haven't got the furnace, set 
that high. 











immune from these biting lambastings. 

Following is one that plagued many 

a Doctor during the ’90’s. 

You rank old fraud, youve many a 
trick 

By which you swindle and dupe the 
sick! 

You got your degree the Lord knows 
how, 

For yowre ignorant, quite, as an old 
brown cow. 

A dose of stick laid over the back 

I'd like to prescribe for you, base 

Quack! 

Today, the vinegar valentine is al- 
most non-existent. A few are still on 
sale, but greeting card salesmen say 
they are definitely poor sellers and 
are almost passe. They have been 
replaced by the modern, slangy, none- 
too-subtle pun: “Goodness NOSE, 
You're very SWEET” written under 
a drawing of a peach with a cherry 
depicting a nose; or, “I must confess 
youre quite a WOLF!” written under 
the picture of a wolf clothed in mod- 
ern, fine raiment. And, too, today love 
with a laugh has replaced hisses in- 
spired by comics of the past. “Mobile 
missives’—the kind that give some 
movement or action to the message— 
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are high in favor with the American 
public. 

But perhaps most strange of all is 
the fact that today we are experienc 
ing a trend of valentines that swing 
back toward the old-fashioned, sen 
timental type modeled after the del 
icate creations of the 1900-1910 per 
iod. More and more we are seeing 
the valentine reminiscent of the cut 
out hearts, paper fountains, flowe: 
reproductions and romantic scenes 
set in a fancy framework of old lace 
and lavender. Publishers say that 
people are experiencing an increas 
ing longing for the formal and un 
hurried customs of the eariy Victor 
ian days. 

Cupid, too, is back, aided and 
abbetted by the florists and candy 
makers in bidding for the lover's 
trade. These merchants have turned 
to the creation of some highly favored 
Valentine novelties, such as the heart- 
shaped box of candy, the heart-shap 
ed bonnet trimmed with red ribbon 
and bunches of violets, as well as 
the popular nosegay of posies held 
together by gilded ribbon on which 
is inscribed pledges of undying af 
fection. 

Also highly favored is the valen 
tine bearing a single red rose sur 
rounded by hearts and flowers, su 
perimposed on a background of pure 
white lace. And on this lace the 
female sender imprints a kiss from 
lips that have been heavily daubed 
with bright red lipstick. 

Yes, Cupid has definitely returned 
to Valentines! 





As The Twig Is Bent 


(From page 8) the furniture we'd 
want down there. Outta’ scrap lum 
ber, too.” 

Marylyn dumped an armload_ of 
moth-damaged sweaters and coats 
into the pile. “Oh, no! Ed, you put 
my shoo-fly right back in that cor- 
ner! It was one of my first Christmas 
presents.” 

He grinned. “You heard Mother. 
She said ‘unless you or Marylyn can 
use them, or we need ‘em for Tinkle.’ 
Well, Tinkle’s getting a new, big de- 
luxe rocking horse for Christmas. And 
you sure can't use this job ever 
again!” 

“You heard me!” Marylyn deter- 
minedly picked up the toy and 
carried it back into the toy corner. 
“Some things we have to keep for 
sentimental value, young man!” 

Just then the door opened and 
Tinkle, still rosy from her nap and 
clutching the teddy bear came into 
the room. 

“Hi, Baby.” (Cont. on page 20) 
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Be Worthy of Honor 


A\ OLD axiom in science states that 
w every action there is an equal and 
pposite reaction. It might be para- 
urased that for every duty there is 
n equal and opposite responsibility. 
(his was brought home recently by a 
ermon | heard delivered on the com- 
nandment Honor thy father and thy 
nother. Duties of children were clear 
and explicitly outlined, and the 
yncept was expanded to include re 
spect for all elders. Modern children 
vere taken to task for their dis 
ibedience and disorderly conduct, 
cemagers in particular being cited 
ior their hair-brained hot rod craze 
ind notoriously exposed juvenile drug 
ddiction. 

Chat was all. 

But in the back of my head was a 
wrsistently annoying question. Are 
parents and adults in general worthy 
tf any more respect than they are 
setting? I well remember my own 
idolescent) glee in reading Walden 
Pond when I came upon the section 
un which Thoreau asked why a person 
vas worthy of respect just by the ac 
ident of being born some years be 
fore another. Some of today’s oldsters 
night keep in mind that the accident 
f date of birth is not the sole criterion 
it veneration, particularly to obser- 
vant youngsters. ‘To win genuine re 
spect, one must merit it, or it will be 
fut a hollow and = shortlived thing. 

Perhaps it is the atomic age with 
its seriousness and tension and_pes- 
simism, but whatever it is. the vounger 
seneration is taking less and less on 
faith and demanding more proof of 
value before rendering homage—or 
even old-fashioned courtesy. Before 
woing too far in condemnation, let's 
look at ourselves. Do we adults actu 
ly measure up to those we learned 
to emulate? Before damning profan 
ty and irreverence in a child. let us 
© sure he comes from an environ 
nent where he would be taught aught 
else. Sobriety. and. straight) thinking 


Call hardly come from al home of vice 
nd squalor, What, exactly. are we 
neousciously teaching our children? 
Where T was brought up. the word 

Mother had a nearly sacred connota- 

tion, It was not a word used loosely, 

but spoken with love and respect. 

How different in homes where chil- 

dren call) parents by their given 
wunes! Father and Mother seem like 
ust another couple of  playtellows 

ind in some homes that is all they 
we! Progressive education is partly to 
blame for this, encouraging young 
nothers to be young with their chil- 
ren, broadminded and youthful in 
peech and action. But each notch that 
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a mother comes down trom het 
merited stance as mistress of — the 
home, just so much does she sacri 
tice-for herself and every other 
mother and woman—of the age old 
traditional respect for her, who, through 
love, has gone through the Valley of 
the Shadow. Modern obstetrics not 
withstanding, travail still exists at the 
advent of the child in whose eves 
she may lower her own intrinsic 
value. And as esteem for parents 
dwindles so, too, in even greater pro 
portion, does respect for all elders 
evaporate. 

“Spare the rod and spoil the child’ 
is as good a precept as before the 
progressive educators began harping 
on self-expression and the natural 
learning process. There are two forms 
of self-expression—the right and the 
wrong. By himself a child may well 
choose the w rong: with correct guid- 
ance, sometimes impressed on a pos 
terior aspect, he will develop along 
the correct lines. In the matter of 
generosity. it) is easy to channel 
thoughts from doing for one’s self into 
doing for others, and in all but the 
most stubborn the kick out of seeing 
another's pleasure compensates — for 
all but major sacrifices. 

In all but minor matters, one learns 
by daily precept. It is the little things 
through the davs that count. Anyone 
can be great and noble upon occasion, 
but which one of us pays enough 
attention to the petty things in life? 
Small thoughtfulness around the 
house, punctuality, patience, kind 
ness—these are the things that are 
learned over vears of care. It is these 
day-after-day. hour-by-hour — things 
that weave the net to catch the 
voungster nearing delinquency. In my 
own case, remembrance of constant. 
loving interest at home has deterred 
me from “going haywire” more than 
once 

On the other side of the picture is 
the father who sent his son to Groton 
and Harvard to be trained by pro- 


fessionals, sumply because he could 
not be bothered. Now the young man 
comes home, completely devoid of 
tilial regard, paying no whit of atten 
tion to the father’s wishes. He goes 
to “Faw-ther” only for money—and 
with an accent which, quite literally 
drives the parent to drink. 

I can think of an acquaintance 
whose seven-year-old daughter — is 
allowed to interrupt adult conversa 
tion at will, mock guests, and tear 
ott her mother’s clothing without a 
rebuke. When finally expelled from 
the room for the evening, she is al 
lowed to sneak back within three min- 
utes and begin where her mischiet 
left off. In addition to becoming a 
most unattractive young woman, she 
is growing up with complete disre 
spect for authority of any kind 
simply because the only authority she 
knows has no force. It is to be hoped 
that she will leam before it is too 
late that there are laws which cannot 
be disobeyed with impunity. 

But look at the child’s side. She is 
right! Would vou. as a sane adult 
respect a superior whose word you 
could not believe? Who made threats 
that were not carried out? Who hugged 
you and talked baby talk whenever 
vou shrieked because a parent had 
given you a well-deserved swat where 
it mattered most? Probably not. I've 
heard too much about taking advan 
tage of stupid people who did not 
know one end from the other to be 
lieve it. Tam quite certain that any 
respect I) might accidentally show 
would be solely from force of habit 
and in this child’s case there is no 
force of habit to fall back on. 

No, we are getting slack. Most of the 
trouble of the youth today is really 
trouble with the adults coming out 
Let us beware that we do not end 
up like the mother whose — social 
climbing instincts trained her son for 
society, and he married a million- 
heiress. Everything was fine until the 
day the boy suddenly woke up to the 
fact that he was only a pawn in 
papa-in-law’s hands with no will no 
volition of his own. They found him 
dead in the closed garage the next 
morning, the engine of the car, run 
ning, slumped over the exhaust. And 
the mother, saturated with grief, is 
devoting the rest of her lite to teach 
ing catechism to voungsters in slum 
areas. 

All this is getting morbid- like the 
times. There must be background be 
fore there can be progress—a_ firm 
foundation for permanent building. 
We can look back and grasp_ the 
background. Let us pass it on for the 
next generation to use. t 
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As The Twig Is Bent 


(From page 18) Marylyn gathered het 
into her arms and kissed her cheek. 


“Sleep well?” 


She nodded, the damp curls about 
her neck bobbing vigorously. “What 
you doing?” 

“We're gathering up some things 
to send to the people who lived in 


| the houses that burned last night, 


honey. You remember the fire whistle 
and how I came in when you called 
and let you look out my window down 
toward the river?” 

“Yes,” her eyes grew enormous. 
“All the red fire. Was it Janie "Tros 
ki’s house? She wasn’t in my Sunday 
School class todav.” 

“Yes, darling. Janie Notroski did 
live in one of the buildings. And 
we're hunting for things to send 
Janie and all those people. Some 
clothes, and toys and furniture for 
them to use in the warehouses where 
they're living until they can find other 
homes.” 

Tinkle looked serious a long mo- 
ment then slipped from her older 
sister's arms. “I'll be back in a little 
minute,” she told them. 

“Bring your clothes, Baby, and I'll 
dress you.” 

“Look, children,” Fran said sudden 
ly. “It’s after four and the truck will 
be here at five. We'll have to hurry.” 

It was almost an hour later, a 
frenzied hour, when the four begrim 
ed people met the men from the 
Church in the front hall, their arms 
full of their contributions. 

“I'm afraid we didn't really have 
as much as wed thought.” Fran 
apologized. “But with a youngster 
coming on who can still enjov the 
things—" She stopped when she saw 
the strange small thing that moved 
slowly, laborously down the stairway 
It was Tinkle, still clad in her sleep- 
ers, but with only her feet showing. 
She carried blankets, clothes, and an 
assortment of toys Fran had forgotten 
she possessed. At the bottom she 
dropped the load, except for the blue 
teddy bear which she clung to al 
most desperately. And on her small 
face were the clean and dirty paths 
of many tears. 

“Tinkle, darling, what in.the world?” 
Fran asked. 

“For Janie "Troski. Mommy,” she 
explained. “It’s extra covers | don't 
really need. And my bigger snow- 
suit—Janie’s biggern me, Mommy 
And extra tovs I don't have to have 

“And your teddy bear, Baby? 
You're sending it?” 

Tinkle nodded and swallowed hard. 
She hugged the beloved bear even 
tighter as she kissed- the eves and 
the bare nose, where the fur was 


worn awav from many other kisses. 
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Then she lovingly placed the bear on 
the top of the piled clothes and waited 
expectantly for the men to carry them 
out to the waiting truck. 

Fran frowned slightly, even as she 
held back her own tears. Whatever 
could she do? You could not teach 
the true principles of Christianity to 
your children, and kneel each night 
and morning and ask for yours and 
their guidance, and then, when your 
prayers and your teachings are being 
answered, deny them. But the new 
snow-suit? Why, she had only worn 
it once, and they simply could not 
buy another soon. 

Then she saw again the beloved 
bear. The favored toy that Tinkle 
had found she could do without—for 
Janie Notroski. She turned slowly to 
the waiting men. “Take these things, 
now. And if you will return in about 
an hour—” Peter was smiling at her 
as he turned away and noisily blew 
his nose. Marylyn had picked Tinkle 
up and was hiding her own emotions 
against the child’s curl-hidden neck. 
Fran turned away, unable to go on. 
So it was young Eddie who finished 
in a strong, proud voice what she 
had been about to say. 

“If you'll come back in about an 
hour, we'll have the rest of our stuff 
gathered up. But you'd better empty 
the truck first. We'll have almost a 
whole load, | guess. And say, bring 
a couple of more men with you,” he 
called down the snow-covered walk 
after them. “Bring ‘em to help. There's 
an awful heavy old leather divan up 
there—" t 


Catholics and the 
Catholic Press 


From page 4) 125 odd other ones 
has circulations that vary between 
only 100,000 and 5,000. There is ever, 
reason in the world why these circu 
lations can and should be increased a 
hundredfold. 

Non-Catholics must be guided to 
Catholic periodicals, firstly, by what 
these periodicals have to offer them 
Secondly, present subscribers to the 
Catholic Press should help spread its 
influence by talking it up and passing 
along their old copies. 

“In this day when the quantity and 
quality of Catholic books is greater 
than ever before, it seems inexcusable 
for a literate Catholic to miss com 
pletely the satisfaction, the mental 
stimulation and the spiritual nourish 
ment to be gained from Catholic 
reading. To read Catholic books, to 
participate in the apostolate of Cath 
olic literature is a grave responsibil 


itv we cannot (Cont. on page 22) 
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WE LIKE 


BORN OF THOSE YEARS by Perry Burgess 


FALLEN AWAY by Margaret C. Banning 


. kiNG’s story by the Duke of Windsor 


THE HIGH CALLING by James Street 


roe craven sea by Nicholas Monsarrat 


Born of Those Years by Perry Bun 
Duss (Henry Holt, $4.00.) Leprosy 
the subject for the hushed voice—has 
been the object of study, research, 
ind attack by this author who has 
spent years of travel and work in fight 
ing for the well-being of all “leprosy 
patients 


Fallen Away by Margaret C. Ban 
B inc (Harper, $3.00.) The Catholic 
who throws away his Religion and his 
Faith because of a marriage entangle 
ment is today too numerous. to be 
ignored. That he or she, however, 
does have a problem, and a serious 
one of human and divine love, is aptly 
illustrated in) Barbara Craig's story. 
We urge vou to read it 


Royal Tale 


Our magazine and radio writers 

‘ouldn’t imagine a plot so dramatic: 
1 king, ruler of one of the world’s 
greatest’ powers, forsakes his throne 
to marry the woman whose heart. is 
his. As usual, truth has outdone fic- 
tion. The drama is there; but the 
telling of it is simple, quiet, frank, 
unadorned. A King’s Story by the 
Duke of Windsor, former King of Eng- 
land (G.P. Putnam, $4.50) is the life 
story of the century. In these memoirs, 
the Duke starts with his father’s read 
ing of Pilgrim’s Progress during his 
birth. takes us through the childhood, 
adolescence, and young manhood of 
a royal son, then to the throne of 
England itself, only to be deserted 
within the year because of that “one 
matchless blessing, enjoyed by so 
many of you, and not bestowed on 
me, a happy home with wife and 
children;” he closes with the early 
morning of December 12, 1936, as 
H.M.S. Fury cuts the waves in his 
final journey away from England. 

Intimate and personal, genial and 
frank, interesting and monopolizing 
ire the words to be used of this his- 





torical autobiography whose events 
shook England. 


The Minister's Job 


Another chapter in Baptist minister 

London Wingo’s life has been en- 
titled The High Calling (Doubleday. 
$3.00.) Former Minister James Street, 
the author, knows his subject well. 
Wingo’s return to his native Linden, 
Missouri, his solution to the pettiness, 
jealousy, and gossip that can rock 
i small congregation with terrifving 
jolts, and his daughter's growing-up 
and happy marriage make, not a Bap 
tist epic, but a quiet, gentle tale of 
one Protestant’s attempt to make his 
religion real and practical, not for 
himself alone, but for those around 
him too. There are no serious theolog 
ical implications in the book, so we 
are pleased to recommend it to cur 
readers. 


The Cruel Sea by Nicholas Mon 
ed (Knopf, $4.00.) “All the 
characters in this book,” writes Mon 
sarrat, English journalist who served 
in His Majesty's British Navy, “are 
wholly fictitious.” Then he goes on to 
call his story “the long and true story 
of one ocean, two ships, and about 
150 men.” The work is mixed jour- 
nalism and fiction. It deals with the 
men who manned an Atlantic cor- 
vette in World War II. The story is a 
compelling one. The author knows 


YOU READ THE LATEST BOOKS AND HELP US TOO 


ships, knows a tew British naval chat 
acters, but does not know too well 
the art of working the material into a 
unified novel. If the work has a point 
it is to glorify the British Navy. 


We've Also Read... 


With the secular magazines like 
Time and others interpreting the 
Pope’s latest discourse on marriage as 
containing an ethical code for Catho- 
lics only (apparently the convenience 
of being a non-Catholic is to be sub- 
ject to no moral laws,) Kenedy Bros. 
have highlighted the issues. Their 
publication, Marriage, Morals, and 
Medical Ethics ($3.50) is written by 
two extremely competent men, Dr. 
Frederick Good, M.D., and Fr. Otis 
F. Kelly, M.D. 

Nominally the book, in language as 
simple as the subject will allow, is 
for those whose duties enter the mari- 
tal sphere, priests, doctors, nurses, ete. 
Its usefulness for all as a source book 
is, however, evident. 

The nature of Matrimony, its aims, 
duties and privileges, its uses and 
abuses, are treated in detail, with a 
soundness of medical and theological 
wisdom that stamp the work as ex- 
cellent. 


EFFECTIVE PREACHING by Thomas V 
Liske, S.T.D. (Macmillan, $3.50.) 
Only priests and other public speak 
ers will be interested in this thorough 
and complete treatment of the ser 
mon: its delivery, its mechanics, its 
makeup for effectiveness. (It would 
make a good gift for your priest 
friends on special occasions. ) 


Bishop SHEIL AND THE Cyo by Roger 
Treat (Messner, $3.00.) This is the 
account of a plugging, hard-hitting 
idea-priest who established the Cath 
olic Youth Organization and many 
other social agencies to help the des 
titute, unfortunate youth of our smog- 
bound, crime-bound metropolises. 
The tragedies of ruined youth are 
still with us but the efforts of this 
kind Bishop have saved thousands ot 
young people from a “perverse gen 
eration.” 


Graymoor Press, 102 Ringgold St. Peekskill, New York 


Dear Father: Here is my book order to help support your seminaries. | 
have checked the book I want. Enclosed please find ¢ 


In 200683006400 80 


Name 








Street 





Zone State 
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Hicompleted Burses 


A Burse is an endowment fund for the education of young men for the 
Priesthood in the Society of the Atonement. The donations received are 
invested and the interest used to continue this work 


Saint Ann: 
Nirs. S4.J.. N.Y... 2 


Saint Christopher: 
Mrs. F.C.M.. N.J.. $5 


Saint Anthony: 
\.M.C N.Y.. $3: Mrs. G.N 
W Va... $2 


Infant of Prague: 
ED... Calit.. 8.50: Miys. ELA 
N.Y... $3; Mrs. E.E., Calif 
Sl: Mrs. WAY oh ee 


Saint Jude: 
Mirs. RvB. Ind... 85: Mirs. B 
Ss Ohio. SI \.( N.] S| 


(3.8... Miss. 83 


O.L. of Miraculous Medal: 
_Ss.. N.Y $15.00 


All Souls: 
Mrs. MULE Mass.. SI 


Sacred Heart: 
C.B.. N.Y... S10 


Saint Lawrence: 
LC). SS0.00 


O.L. of Fatima: 
Miss C.D..N.Y.. $2: Miers. L¢ 
N.Y... 31 


All Saints: 
Siva: FE... N23, Ba: Nits. J 
.. Cown., $1: Mrs. E.S., N.‘ 
§] 














Burse Appeal 


Our Divine Lord says to you, “Lay up to 
yourselves treasures in Heaven.” 


When the twilight of life comes to every 
man he asks himself, “what will my eternity 
be?” The conscience, by which every man 
will be judged, answers the question for 

; everyone. “As you have lived in this life so 
shall your eternity be; you will appear before 
God holding in your hands only the things 
you have given away.” 


Leave something to God, the Giver of all 


Good Gifts in your last will and testament. 


HERE’S HOW! 


I bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 


Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y., the sum of, ......+. 


Catholic Press 


(From page 20) shirk” so says one of 


our foremost Catholic literary figures 

After all, it is true that Pope Pius 
XI is constantly pointing out the need 
for a well-informed Catholic laity, a 
condition impossible without the reg 
ular reading of current Catholic lit 
erature by the vast majority of Chureh 
members. In the medium of | the 
Catholic press we have the authori 
tative voice of the church speaking in 
instructive and explicit terms. No 
Catholic can plead Wnorance ot the 
rules of right living in our world of 
shitting standards of conduct. Like the 
lavs of nature, Catholic principles 
never change, though their applica 
tion or operation may change accord 
ing to circumstances 

It is untortunate that the Catholic 
Press is not much stronger than it is 
It should have inthrence., not) onl 
ummong Catholics. but among non 
Catholics as well. Tt needs all the hel; 
you can dive it 

What can vou do to help the 
Catholic press in its tight for Christian 
freedom, in furthering its cause at a 
time when the future of civilization 
rests sow wermalh in the balance? 

Phe best place to start is in youn 
own home and with vour own. selt 
Co over the list of magazines vou now 


bseribine to. Really mow. don 


re osu t 


vou honesth believe there is) room 
lon i few more ¢ itholic Cone s! Car 
vou boast of a Catholic weekly news 
paper im vou living room? Th the 
truth promulgated by the Catholic 
press is to become a real influence in 
this country, it mast be widely circu 
lated. TH vou do not teel timancialh 
able to subscribe to another mada 
zine, vou can at least) substitute 
Catholic magazine for one of the sec 
ular magazines that finds its way into 
Vou hone 

Then. too sending subseriptions to 
Catholic periodicals as gifts is a most 
commendable way of giving a person 
something — to apprechite the youl 
round and an ideal means of intro 
ducing Catholic literature to new 
readers 

And, by all means, give the Cathe 
lic press a well-deserved pat on the 
back at every opportunity. It is doing 
a remarkable job with limited means 
with only lukewarm support. from 
many. and with no support at all fron 
the majority. Talk it up, be enthusias 
tic about it. write to the editors and 
suggest how to improve it, and soon 
very soon you will be sharing in a 
work that will bring you many happy 
returns in the knowledge that vou 
are helping to bring the truth to many 
who can read but cannot “see.” the 
only kind of truth that can make and 
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keep the world free. t 
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Prayer In Our Public 
Schools 


Wien Mrs. Vashti McCollum, the 

man who almost singlehandedly 
utlawed the name of God from our 
uublic schools in 1948, hears of a 
recent decision of the New York State 
Board of Regents, she will undoubted 

join in the vituperation now being 
heaped upon that body. The Board 
is sanctioned prayer and Bible read 
vy in the public schools of New 
York State. This commendable action 
siould have the support) of every 
Catholic—particularly of every Cath 
lic parent who tinds it impossible to 


i 


end his or her children to a parochial 
chool where God is the first) con 
ideration in’ the education of — the 
tnd. 

Nonetheless. the decision is des 
ined to. stir i storm of protest 
Faddist “progressive” educators will 
indoubtedly come up with their typ 
i tacile optimism about the sturdi 
ess of American education, even 
hough our young people have been 
leprived of all) spiritual allegiance 
evond that of patriotism. There ed 
wators Will not take cognizance ot 

fact that our children have been 


eft religiously illiterate And they 
I] be joined by the Blanshards. the 
Oxnamns and the rest of the left-wing 


ction of our population 

Man's end is God—for this were 
e born, for this we live our lives 
\ccordinglsy I would like to puss 


1 
ng mv own reactions to this be 


but fortunate action on the part 
the New York State Board of Re 


Love of God and love of country 
re always) found in the Catholic 
heart simply because Holy Mother 
Church teaches us that all civil au- 
thority stems directly trom the hand 
t God. It follows, theretore. that love 
f one’s country, if properly under- 
stood, must be God-oriented and 
God-centered. This is not to say that 
the atheist cannot love his country 

does sav that his love may be 
turned into excessive nationalism of 
the type which produced our Hitlers, 
Mussolinis and Stalins. At the same 
time, love of God cannot but strength 
n patriotism and increase respect for 

vernmental, God-derived authority. 

Clarifying this to  non-Catholies, 
nd combatting adverse propaganda 
isa problem which the Catholics in 
America will be facing for vears to 

me. Antagonism to our Church and 
ler doctrines is increasing because of 
ertain rabid and_ vociferous  seg- 





dei 


Pad 


| Scanning the Scene ; 


ments of our population led by those 
who would destroy the inthuence of 
ll rightfully constituted authorits 
Untortunately most Catholics in Amer 
ica. While good and. sincere. are. or 


seem to be wall tlowers—atraid to 


stand up and be counted when the 
problem under discussion confronts 
them. We have heard so many cal 


umnies directed 


igainst our Church 
that we stand in constant fear of 1 
prisals in kind if we attempt to coun 
teract the insidious methods f om 
enemies, What is necded is a viril 


} } 


contagious sort of Catholicisin whieh 
will “tell our neighbors the truth. the 
strong truth. the hard saving thes 
will not like: that the real test of ou 
republican experiment here must ul 
timately be whether it accepts ol 
opposes the Church of Christ: that it 
must become either a Catholic state 
or a slave state 

One of the reasons for the lack of 
integrated action on our part is simply 
stated. We have been influenced 


by the Protes 


pe rhaps unknowingls 
tant or liberal environment in which 
we live. and have set out to spread 
the Faith in such a way that we will 
never rouse antagonism. In short, we 
have compromised with error, and we 
shall pay the penalty unless we cor 
rect our action. Here are just a few 
examples of what To mean. Several 
vears ago a Catholic member of the 
United States Supreme Court) pub 
licly proclaimed that) “Democracy 
was more important. than religion 
Further examples can be cited. How 
many Catholic college — professors 
openly defended the Loyalist cause 
in Spain? How many teachers, lay 
and clerical. have burned a little in- 
cense on the altar of economics? And 
how many Catholics in America are 


Thomas Francis Ritt 
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there who have not sent letters to 
President Truman congratulating him 
on his appointment of General Mark 
W. Clark to be the United States 
Ambassador to the State of Vatican 
City? 

Admittedly, these remarks are not 
in the best of taste. but when hun 
dreds of non-Catholics. spurred on 
by bigots tuke up stones to cast thes 
it is time to come out fighting. There 
will be some who will retuse to bear 
verbal arms. Instead. they will setth 
back and expect the conversion of 
America to be accomplished by the 
Holy Ghost without any direct action 
on their part. The only answer t 
such reasoning is to call it) exacth 
What it is: nonsense! 

The lifting of the ban on God in 
our public schools is but a prelim 
nary step toward His reinstatement it 
our civilization. But a move has been 
made. Let us add impetus by whole 
hearted support) of the New York 
State Board of Regents in this vital 
matter: let us see that the protesting 
bigots are calmly and rationally an 
swered on the air, the public plat 
form, and the pages of our magazines 
and newspapers. Let us continue one 
step further and assure ourselves that 
is long as prayer and Bible reading 
are allowed, they are incorporated 
into the school program, no matter 
how briefly. Although our Catholic 
children may not be attending public 
schools. it still remains an important 
obligation to see that God and His 
teachings reach all) children. Those 
who do not know God cannot love 
Him: let us make it our business to 
see that every child in America learns 
of Him. Only through long and pains 
taking endeavor will all the sheep be 
guided into the fold. t 
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Honesty on Campus 


From page 13) and culture might 
hesitate to finance a factory. 
What's the difference? Football 

ind now, basketball—are professional 
entertainment, competing with the 
movies, theatre, etc. on Saturday 
afternoons for the patron’s dollars. The 
faculty, who are supposedly in charge 
of the college, find they are forced 
to pay as much as anyone else to 
watch their students, or, in some 
cases, excluded from attendance to 
make way for the public. Students, 





who may have no desire to go, are 
required to pay an “athletics fee” for 
a compulsory season ticket. Gate re- 
ceipts run into the millions. What has 
all this to do with the acquisition of 
liberal knowledge and a_philosophi- 
cal habit of mind, which Cardinal 
Newman said was the university's 
primary and sole aim? 

The answer is, nothing. The rem- 
edy is, to play the contests without 
charging anyone for admission, as is 
done in the so-called “minor” sports 
of tennis, golf, swimming, etc. Where 








P GRAYMOOR | 

An ideal way in which to help your beloved dead is by enroll- 
ing them in our Purgatorial Society. The living may also be 
enrolled and participate in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: Remembrance in three 


thousand masses offered yearly for Purgatorial members and 
a remembrance in 30,000 other masses, also in the prayers and 


spiritual works of the Friars. 





PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York 


Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment 


Single membership $5.00 





Send to 


Full payment $ 


Partial payment $ 


as I have indicated below: 


Living 


Deceased 





Street 





City 


Zone State 





Enrolled by 





Street 





City 


Zone State 
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this normal state of affairs has been 
resumed, as at a few institutions, the 
ugly problems of cheating, gambling 
ete have disappeared. Watching o1 
playing a game becomes a pleasant 
way of passing one afternoon, not the 
event which gives meaning to the 
entire week. Administrators, not hav 
ing the opportunity to realize a 
hundred thousand dollars on the gate 
view the contest in its proper perspec 
tive and do not turn the class and 
lecture schedule upside down to make 
way for it. One corroding element in 
the educational process has been re 
moved. 

Unfortunately, however, dishonesty 
is not confined to athletes and_ the 
sports field. We cannot complete our 
inquiry about Honesty, Inc., on cam 
pus, without admitting that the ath 
letic situation is in some ways a symp 
ton as well as a cause. Certainly, pro 
fessionalism in college athletics does 
nothing to aid students in retaining 
their religious faith, or family code of 
honor, when thev settle down in the 
dormitory. But, having taught on 
campuses where sports were relative 
lv deemphasized, I must admit that 
even where the athletics are sound, 
cheating in class, in themes, in exam 
inations, is taken far too casually. For 
this the faculty, preoccupied with 
many interests and, through the years 
worn slightly cynical, must share some 
of the responsibility with the students 
themselves. 

To make myself clear: I have never 
had a class of more than 20 students 
which I felt—rightly or wrongly—that 
i could safely leave during an exam 
ination. Always, there have been one 
or two question marks, and I had to 
be on hand to prevent those question 
mark students from becoming excla 
mation marks when I read _ their 
exams. With my smaller, advanced 
classes, the students whom I know 
intimately, it is different; but the 
larger freshman and sophomore groups 

no. 

Every other year, at least—some 
times more frequently—I receive a 
flagrantly copied theme. I can predict 
the circumstances under which this 
will appear with great accuracy: a 
second semester student, who came 
into the class in mid-year and with 
whom I have somehow failed to have 
much personal contact; the last two 
weeks of the semester, with a rush of 
parties and social events going on; 
and—bang! I read the thing with the 
most wretched feeling a teacher can 
have, hunt up the source, call in the 
student... 

None of us are perfect, but there 
is a kind of pride in trying to be 
pertect that will (Cont. on page 26) 
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At St.Anthonv’s Feet 


sian of Portugal, Evangelical Doctor, 
lory of the Franciscan Order, Won- 
er worker of the whole world!—with 
ich impressive titles of honor and 
teem have the centuries of faith 
rowned the brow of St. Anthony. Is 
t surprising then, that sometimes we 
verlook the simple fact that St. 
\nthony was a man, a human indi- 
dual like ourselves, and not a remote 
reation of plaster and gilt only acci 
lentally touching the common earth? 

St. Anthony was very human, and 
elated to us not only in the noble 
ichievements of his magnificent faith, 
hut also in the joys and sorrows and 
the simple appreciations of our com- 
non human life. He was no stranger 
to the laughing banter of youngsters 
in the street, or the sharp chatter of 
the market women, or the slow talk 
it the country farmer. 

The stabbing brilliance of the Ital- 
ian sun, the green grandeur of the 
vine clad hillsides, the bright splash 
of flowers in the late spring morn- 
ings, the shimmer of sun on the rest 
less sea—did he not know these? And 
the indescribable relief of rest in the 
solitude of some quiet retreat; the 
sweet benediction of a cup of cold 
water after hours of weary travel; 
the welcome morsel of bread broken 
at some wayside cottage; the heart 
warmth of smiles and greetings from 
one’s own brethren after long separa 
tion—he knew all of these. 

He was a Saint, true, but also a 
man, and rightfully could he make 
his own the classical words, “I am a 
man, and nothing human is alien to 
me!” 

Moreover he was a Latin, and 
therefore endowed with the richly 
responsive nature of his race. Indeed. 
precisely because he was saturated 
with the love and grace of the Cre- 
ator, he was far more appreciative of 
the beauty and poignancy of this 
world than those sensual sots who 
make this world their sole interest. 
Having nothing, yet in God he pos- 
sessed all things. The worldly and 
the possessive in their upholstered 
ease are dead men clutching at 
shadows; deliberately they cheat the 
Creator and in turn, creatures cheat 
them. But the poor Portugese friar 
gave to God the love and service that 
was His just due, and in turn, God's 
creation freely gave to him the joy 
ind satisfaction that God had placed 
there for men. 

So too with us. If we seek first the 
love of God in all things, then all 


things will yield to us a certain hidden 





honey. But if we seek to possess any- 
thing as it were, out of the stream of 
God's love, then that particular thing 
will rebel stubbornly against us, and 
we shall find no real satisfaction in it. 
What a world of truth lies in the 
warning placed by Francis Thompson 
in the mouth of the “Hound of Heav- 
en,” —“All things betray thee. who be- 
trayest Me!” Must we wait for bitter 
experience to drive home for us the 
profound truth of these words, or 
shall we not better heed the words 
of Our Lord today: “Unless a man 
renounce all things, he cannot be- 
come My disciple.” 

Then, like St. Anthony, in renunci- 
ation and detachment, you will find 
yourself not impoverished but en- 
riched; not only spiritual treasures 
will be yours but even the created 
things of this passing life will convey 
to you the joys that God has secreted 
in them for the soul that loves Him. 
May St. Anthony, the most lovable 
of the sons of the poor St. Francis, 
inspire you to a greater spirit of holy, 
true Christian detachment. t 


St. Anthony’s Blessing 
“Behold the Cross of the Lord! 
Fly, you powers of darkness! 

The Lion of the tribe of Judah, 
The root of David, has conquered! 
Alleluia!” 


Pope Leo XIII attached an indul- 
gence of 100 days once a day to this 
little prayer, commonly called St. 
Anthony’s Brief. Visitors to Rome will 
find it carved on the base of the 
great oblisk in the square before St. 
Peter's Basilica, in Latin of course. 
It is a beautiful prayer, and should 
be memorized and used by every 
lover of our great Saint. t 


Durinc a brief visit to Toulouse in 
France, St. Anthony was approached 
by a lady of that city who begged 
him to pray for her in the expected 


birth of her child. The Saint prom- 
ised her he would, and then added 
that the child would be a boy, and 
further, that he would not only be- 
come a member of the Franciscan 
Order, but that he would lay down 
his life for the Faith. This indeed 
came to pass, the triar in question be 
ing finally beheaded by the Saracens 
after prolonged torture at Azota. 
Down through the intervening cen 
turies, St. Anthony has been invoked 
by many, many mothers, and he has 
certainly showed himself a real help 
er to them whenever approached. 
The Blessed Mother under certain 
titles, and a number of the other 
Saints are of course rightly invoked 
in this connection, but for many of 
our Christian mothers, St. Anthony 
will ever be the “Saint of Mothers.” 
The arms that cradled the Divine 
Infant can hardly be a stranger to 
their loving aspirations. So, if you are 
a mother, or if you greatly desire 
motherhood, do not forget St. An- 
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Oh glorious St. Anthony, divinely 
gifted with the learning of the saints, 
I desire to place my studies under 
your protection. Guided by your ex- 
ample, I wish to draw all my knowl 
edge from the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
and Mary. With your help, I will 
study in a spirit of penance and with 
a pure intention. May the Father of 
Light grant me through your inter- 
cession a clear intellect, sound judge 
ment and retentive memory. Help me 
to study perseveringly in order that 
I may develop the gifts with which 
God has equipped me, and use them 
according to His Divine Will. Oh be 
loved St. Anthony, help me to suc- 
ceed in my studies and examinations, 
if it be for the greater glory of God 
and the benefit of my own soul. 
Amen.” 

Students are granted an Indulgence 
of 300 days for the recitation of this 
prayer. 


A REGISTERED nurse writing from Iowa 
tells us that “during my many years of 
hospital nursing it has been necessary, 
and my privilege, to baptize babies, 
some pre-mature, or a foetus, or ill, 
before a priest could get to the hos- 
pital. When I did, I always named 
them Anthony.” 

It seems that this lady’s daugh 
ter wanting the help of St. Anthony 
very urgently on behalf of her 
mother’s health, prayed something 
like this; she says, “I told those little 
Anthonys to storm St. Anthony be- 
cause if it hadn’t been for my mother, 
they wouldn’t be in heaven at all.” 
Did she get a favorable answer? You 


can bet she did! t 
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Consult Your newspaper 
for station and time in 
your locality or write to 
Father Director, Ave Maria 
Hour, Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. 
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Honesty on Campus 

From page 24) buoy us up whe 
everything else fails. This selt-respect 
this teeling of the reality of virtue 
what some students seem to have lost 
or perhaps better, not to have cde 
ve lope d. This « xpl iins the resentment 
f some of those who are caught 

Why did this have to happen to me 
Others get away with it! This is 
whit ibove ill the home ind rr 


should develop. and edueatir 





preserve Incidentalh ri \| 


thinks himself an atheist but) cling 


stubbornly to Christian values ma 
have this self-respect while a badly 
instructed “Christian” may lack it 
Kor this more deep-seated disease of 
the 20th-century student, profession 
lism in athletics, corruption in city 
politics, ete. are no doubt partly re 
sponsible; but for this I can give n 
one simple explanation and remedy 

I simply do not know why cheat 
ing should be regarded as less ser 
ious, today, in colleges, than formerls 
vet | believe this to be the case. 1 am 
not sure that there is, actually, mor 
cheating, there much ce pends upon 
the conscientiousness of the instructor 
his keeping temptation out of the 
wav. the weight his character has 
with the students. But T do think that 
50 vears ago, even the cheater re 
spected the rules of the vame and 
if caught, took his punishment man 
fully. Today, IT think, we plunge 
headlong to our goal contemptuous of 
inv regulation or restraint that would 
thwart our will not only in education 
but also in business, politics, and wat 

It the goal is knowledge, okay, let's 
hit the books. If the goal is a degree 
why not be smart and take a short 
cut? One goal is as good as another 
ind anv means is justified. This, at 
least. is my impression of the way 
cheating strikes some students 

And so, finally, we find ourselves 
leaving the campus, and looking 
around at each other in every field of 
activity. Does the end justify the 
means? Does honesty pay, not in cash 
but in credit, with vourself and with 
God? How much is truth worth? Par 
ents who can answer these questions 
as the missionaries answer them will 
not take lightly their children’s fraud 
in school—but the children of such 
parents will not lightly sacrifice their 
honor for a material reward, athletic 
or academic. Teachers who can an 
swer these questions will not shrug 
off their responsibilities, and a nation 
which can answer them will not en 
dure corruption in high office. But 
until we all regain the convictions 
about honesty which our ancestors 
held, cheating will continue to spread 
off campus and on t 
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\ SALETTE... What is the Story 
bout the little children of La Salette? 
E.C.. Montreal, Canada 

La Salette is a place on top of a 
intuin, about 3S miles trom the vil 
of Lae Salette-Fallavaux. in the 

ese of Grenoble. France. It is said 


Blessed Virgin appeared there on 
ptember 19 IS46. to two litth 
epherds Melanie Calvat. 15) vears 

md Maximin Giraud. age Il. At 
ree o'clock in the afternoon a “beau 
tul Lads” clothed in a strange cos 
me and surrounded with a resplen 
ent light. spoke to them of the im 
iety of Chiistians. and threatened 
em with dreadtal chastisements it 

thes persevered in their evil ways, but 
they amended, the Divine Merey 
uuld be shown to them. She charged 
he children to deliver this message 

dl her peopl But betore she dis 
ppeared she communicated a special 
ret to each of the children 
[his incident caused a great sen 
tion, such that the bishop of Gren 

ble appointed a commission to make 


juridical investigation ot this marvel 
sevent. The conclusion of the com 
issiou was that the reality of. the 
pparition should) be admitted. 
Soon after. several miraculous cures 
1k place on the mountain. where 
he Lads appeared and pilgrinages 
ere begun. In TS51. in conseqpence 
violent opposition and hostility. to 
incident. both on the part of free 
thinkers and among the taithtul, the 
ishop of Grenoble “declared — the 
t the Blessed Virgin as 
certain, and authorized the cult of 
mir Lady of La Salette.” In Mav. of 
he next vear, the first) stone of a 


pyparitions ¢ 


ve church was solemnly laid on the 
unt of the apparition. This church 
is later raised to the rank of a 
wsilica and continued to be served 

priests who had banded together 
care for the numerous pilgrims who 
isited the shrine. Those priests form 
1 community and were known as 
le Missionaries of La Salette. The 
lustitute has continued to grow and 

spread to other countries to serve 
he faithtul and combat the crimes of 
he day, especially those denounced 
the Blessed Virgin at La Salette 


DIVINITY... Where is the proof 
hat Christ was born on December 
-5? Was Christ God? How can He be 
God when He is God's Son? Three 


hore witness in Heaven, Father, Son, 
and Holy Ghost. What does this 
mean? Aren't Christ and God two in- 
dividual persons—separate? 
L.N., Harrison City, Pa. 

There is no proot that Christ was 
born on December 25. Scholars have 
estimated that He was born around 
that time by studving historical re 
cords. The Church has adopted that 
day tor the feast of Christmas. Some 
of the Eastern Rites of the Roman 
Catholic Church celebrate Christmas 
on January 7 

Christ is God; He is also Man. 
Christ is the Second Person ot | the 
Blessed Trinity. God the Son. He be- 
came Man. He is one Person with 
two natures. This is the mystery of 
the Incarnation 

Three bore witness, etc. This has 
reference to the mystery of the Trin 
itv. There is one God, but Three Di 
vine Persons. Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghost. Each Person is individual and 
distinct. But there is only One God 
God the Father is God. God the Son 
is God, God the Holy Ghost is God 
But the Father is not the Son. and 
the Son is not the Father, and the 
Holy Ghost is not the Son. nor the 
Father. Each Person of the Blessed 
frinity is equally God. But there are 
not three gods; there is only One God 

Christ and God is not two persons 
separate and distinct. Christ is one 
Person. He is both God and Man. 
Christ has two natures: the nature of 
God and the nature of Man 


SHRINES AND ALTARS... To 
have an altar in the home what articles 
are needed and under what circum- 
stances is an altar used? 
B.J.. Bronx, N.Y. 

Lets make a distinction between 
an altar and a shrine. An altar is the 
table on which Mass is said. Normal 
ly an altar is not permitted in a pri 
vate home 

On the other hand a shrine in vour 
home is not only permitted. it is en 
couraged. A shrine is a place set apart 
for a crucifix. or a statue or a picture 
of Our Lady or one of the saints. It 
is decorated becomingly according to 
vour own taste. For instance you might 
have at vour shrine a pair of candles, 
or a vigil light. and some flowers 

The purpose of the shrine is to 
give honor to Our Lord or Our Lady 
or one of the saints, to procure heav- 
enly protection for your home, and 
to increase the fervor of those who 
live there 
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\ shrine in honor of Our Lady is 
a fine place for the family to gather 


in the evenings tor the Family Ro 


sary. You could put it in a corner of 


Vou living room 


PATRON SAINTS... What is a Pa- 
tron Saint? L.F., Milwaukee, Wis. 

\ patron saint is a saint to whom 
special devotion is paid by special 
people or in special places: or one 
whose aid is sought in special needs 
or on Whose Tharnie Is received ih 
Baptism or Confirmation or entrance 
into Religion. For instance, St. Pat 
rick is the patron samt of Ireland, St 
George of England: Our Lady under 
the tithe of the Immaculate Concep 
tion, of the United States. St. Anthonys 
is invoked tor tinding lost things; St 
Lucv for relief in diseases of the eves 
St. Gerard for help in childbirth, St 
Thomas More for lawvers: St Joseph 
for carpenters and laboring men; St 
Christopher for travellers: St. Joseph 
Cupertino for airplane pilots and ait 
travellers 


JANSENISM. .. Who was Jansen and 
what is Jansenism? 
E.C., Ephrata, Washington 
Jansen was Bishop of Ypres — in 
Flanders. He lived around the be 
ginning of the 17th Century. Jansen 
ism is a heresy called after him. It 
maintained that man was not tree 
that it was impossible to keep some 
ot God's Commandments; that all good 
works of unbelievers are but sins; that 
God will punish man for not practicing 
virtues that are not in man’s power 
that our Lord died to save only a few 
priveleged souls and not the whol 
human race. Bossuet and Fenelon 
two famous French preachers fought 
strenuously against this heresy. [t was 
condemned by the Holy See in 1655 


VENGEANCE ... The answer in The 
Lamp for December concerning the 
sins that crv to Heaven tor vengeance 
made me feel that these sins are not 
forgiven. Am I correct; or will a per- 
son be forgiven if he is truly sorry 
tor having committed one of these 
sins. G.B., San Francisco, Calif. 

No vou are not correct in feeling 
that sins that crv to Heaven tor 
vengeance cannot be forgiven. Tf a 
person is truly sorry for any sin what 
ever it mav be. he can be forgiven 
God is all good and will forgive any 
sin if a person repents. He would 
have forgiven even Judas who be 
traved Him if Judas had been sorry 
and had confessed. 


BLESSED OIL... Is it a sin to have 
olive oil blessed for the sick in the 
home or rub it on a sick part of your 
body? B.J.. Bronx, N.Y. 


No. It's a commendable practice. 
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Pity the Poor Protestant 

From page 12) struction. In concise 
readily understandable terminology 
the Knights of Columbus have assem 
bled factual answers to the questions 
about Catholicism most often asked 
by Protestants. 

Locally, in addition to Discussion 
and Study Clubs. a well-stocked li 
brary is generally available in the 
rectory. St. Francis de Sales particu 
larly recognized the necessity of spir 
itual books. “Always have at hand,” 
he advised, “some approved books 
ot devotion such as the spiritual 
works of St. Bonaventure, of Gerson 
of Denis the Carthusian, of Louis 
Blosius, of Granada, of Stella. of 
Arias. of Pinelle, of Dupont, of Avilla, 
the Spiritual Combat, St. Austin’s 
Confessions, St. Jerome's Epistles, ete. 
and read a little of them with as 
much devotion every day as if you 
were reading a letter which those 
saints had sent you trom heaven to 
show you the way. and encourage 
vou to come thither. Read also the 
history and lives of the saints, in 
which, as in a looking glass, vou may 
behold the portraiture of a Christian 
life, and accomodate their actions to 
your state of life...” 

Also recommended for Catholies 
Wishing to brush up on their cate 
chism are the following books: Faith 
of Our Fathers by Cardinal Gibbons, 
Faith of Millions and Truths Men 
Live By by Father O'Brien, Hou 
The Reformation Happened by Hil 
wy Belloc, The Flowering Tree by 
Caryll Honuselander, No Greater 
Love by the Most Rev. Francis J. 
Spellman. People and the Blessed 
Sacrament by Fi. Martin Dempsey. 
ind Going His Way by Gerald T. 
Brennan. The local pastor can add a 
great many more adventures in Cath 
olic literature to that starting list. 

Also locally, the parish priest is 
constantly at work giving instructions. 
Not long ago IT asked our pastor, 
‘Father, how about some of us Cath- 
olics? We'd like to smooth off a few 
rough spots in our thinking too!” 

Great day in the morning! You'd 
have thought we were doing the man 
a favor! He was delighted! “After 
all,” he grinned, “instructions are just 
as important for Catholics as for non 
Catholics.” Quite often, he said, where 
a non-Catholic spouse or prospective 
spouse was taking instructions, he 
actually required the Catholic to. sit 
in on them. 

Your parish priest is never too busy 
to help you improve your compre- 
hension of Holy Mother Church. In 
fact, in a good many cases, you'll 
find that Father would rather instruct 
a group of adult Catholic students 
than do anything else! 
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We commend to the prayers of our 
readers the souls of the faithful 
departed and particularly the de- 
ceased subscribers and their near 
relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us last month. Thirty 
Masses will be said for them. 


Salvatore Santaniello, Rev. Fr. 
James Cosegrove, Patrick Hal- 
ton, Mary E. Gallagher, James 
McCabe, Louis Nurizso. Miss 
Craddock, Mr. Craddock, Rev 
Walter Walsh, Francis Patrick 
Egan, Victor J. Ziolkowski, Wm 
E. Archaubault, Margaret Sulli- 
van, Francis Masterson, Bridget 
Coyne. Mrs. E. Harris, Ellen 
Flynn, Mrs. Mueller, Charles 
Johnson, Sally Regan, ‘Terence 
Burns, Patrick Dalton, Doris 
Maddux, Michael Maxwell, S1 
M. Imelda Quinn, Helen Maria 
Lyons, Rev. Fr. James Cosgrove, 
Sr. M. Regis Ward, Mary D. 
Murray, Sarah Murray, Cather- 
ine Kennedy, John M. Downey, 
Catherine W. Downey, William 
Cleary, Catherine S. Downey, 
John Kennedy, Catherine Doo- 
dy, John Hackett, Joseph D. 
Carroll, Michael Kenny, Frank 
Doty, Alice DeSouza, Edward 
Harrigan, Sr. Mary of St. An- 
thony, James Vanderedt. Ethel 
Moses. Eugene Ignatius Cor- 
bett, Charles DePaul, J.L. Bat- 
son, Joseph Wilson, Mrs. John 
Robbins, Michael Claffey, Sr. 
Mary of St. Charles, Mary O’- 
Connor, Mary Agnes Wasson, 
Anne Rutledge. Gertrude La 
Bar, Thelma Lilbarth, Catherine 
Marcellus, Mrs. M. McDonald, 
Mrs. Irene Delicate, Mrs. Louise 
McMahon, A.J. Guckin, T. L. 
Newman, Dominick McGrath, 
Miss Edna Northrop, Mrs. James 
O'Brien, Eleanor Campbell, Mrs. 
M. Nugent, Mary Schnaider, 





a 





In addition to local, state, and 
national tacilities available to us, ther 
are the multitude of Catholic maga 
zines and newspapers. Since reading 
is automatically instructive, the Cath 
olic family should subscribe to at least 
one Catholic publication. That does 
not mean glancing at the pictures 
and tossing it aside when it arrives 
Each Catholic magazine otters edu 
cational features, editorials, articles 
stories, and question boxes. Man 
Catholic publications provide a tre« 
course of personalized instruction for 
all who are interested. As a subscribe: 
to a Catholic magazine, you have 
staff of competent teachers willing t 
offer help toward your understanding 
of the Faith. Few subscribers ar 
aware of this service. Yet, it is one of 
the most intimate contacts that we 
have in securing needed advice 
council, or information. 

Finally, in becoming better in 
formed, we should strive to make 
meditation a daily habit in our lives 
As novices in meditation, it is best to 
meditate through guided channels. A 
lucid commentary on the life of Christ 
in our hands as we kneel before the 
Crucifix is an instruction which w: 
share personally with Christ Himselt 
Wasn't it St. Thomas Acquinas whi 
said that the book out of which he 
acquired the most knowledge was 
the Crucifix? 

Why, if all these agencies ar 
available to instruct the masses of uni 
formed are we then so important 
The secret lies in the fact that it is 
generally to us that the Protestant 
poses his question. He is either en 
tirely unaware of these agencies ot 
ganized to propagate the Faith or he 
is reluctant to investigate. Like us, he 
is entirely human. When the ques 
tion arises, there is no time to mak« 
appointments at the rectory or t 
compose letters to unknown Catholics 
in some distant state. Though the 
question may have required years ti 
rise to the surface, he wants his 
answer now. 

It is through such constant, social 
—and_ often, seemingly — trivial—con 
tacts that the Faith is made known 
and the cause of Christ promoted. It 
we are to meet the challenge of the 
Protestant who seeks information, then 
we ourselves must take advantage of 
every opportunity to improve ou 
knowledge and understanding. 

It is a God-given duty with us 
but a fascinating one. The Mysteries 
of Christ afford a lifetime of adven 
ture. And if we can but transmit one 
ounce of that beauty and adventure 
to the poor puzzled Protestant who 
hopefully stumbles in our direction. 
then we have achieved a greatness 
that surely must make Heaven smile! t 
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lhis chapter is the story of the actual foundation 
of the Society of the Atonement at Graymoor. 
The Valiant Foundress, Mother Lurana, was 
the one whom God chose to make the foundation. 
Father Paul, the Founder, was “a prisoner in 
spiritual bonds” at that time. He was making 

a Novitiate with Episcopalian Order of the 
Holy Cross. The Courage and Faith of Mother 
Lurana during that first winter in the lonliness 
of Graymoor will ever be an inspiration to her 


spiritual sons and daughters 


stay t e v Macmuilar mca New York 
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ARRIVAL AT 
GRAYMOOR 


today is known 


throughout the world as the Motherhouse ot the Societs 
of the Atonement. But how the Friars and Sisters 
required the property and where the name Graymoor 
came trom are not as well known as the mame itselt 
rhat story is a charming chapter of the Society's 
historv: a history which can truly be called a divine 
romance, replete as it ts with evidence of God's love tor 
His new American Societs 
During his visit to “The Terrace Sister Lurana told 
Father Wattson of an incident which happeyed while 
she was at the convent in London. One evéning during 
her staw there she looked across” the choir at Vespers 
ind saw the large cornette of ao strane Religious Phat 
evening through the kindness of the Guest-Mistress. the 
two nuns met The other Sister was ilso an American 
ind ao member of the I piscopal Sisters of St Mars 
Peekskill New — York Her mame was Sister Mian 
Angela. As always happens when two Sisters of different 
mit t there Was uch Heaven 
herr respect xe riebitaties After thes 
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returned to the United States, Sister Lurana corresponded 
with Sister Angela. In the correspondence Sister Lurana 
told the plans of Father Wattson for the Society of the 
Atonement; and it) was in that correspondence that 
Sister Mary Angela pointed out the way to Graymoor in 
t fascinating storys she told of an abandoned church 

lhree pious Anglican ladies had discovered it. Two ot 
them. the Misses Elliot, (one of these sisters later 
married and was known as Mrs. Nicholson) residents ot 
New York City, had been in the habit of spending the 
summer months as guests of an old friend, Miss Julia 
Chadwick, whose home was at Garrison, New York, 
directly across the Hudson River from West Point. During 
their drives about the countryside, the three ladies came 
ACTOSS a small dese rted and desecrated chapel, which 
had not had a religious service in it for ten years. In that 
time it was used by tramps and cows, and the filth and 
dirt were appalling. The good ladies were horritied to 
tind a House of God so profaned; and with their own 
hands they began to clean. it. 

When thev had restored the small church to some of its 
original cleanliness and order, the three ladies reported the 
matter to the rector of the Episcopal church in Garrison 
rhe whole affair, which shocked the three ladies so 
much, did not disturb the rector, for he had known of 
the abandoned church. If anvthing did’ disturb him it 
was the nuisance these ladies were making of themselves 
in trespassing upon the realm of ecclesiastical authority 
However, the necessary permission for them to use the 
church for services was finally granted. They then 
persuaded an Episcopal clergyman from New York to 
rededicate the church to St. John the’ Baptist, to whom 
it was originally dedicated. With their own monev they 
hired a chaplain to conduct an occasional service for the 
people of the surrounding countryside. It then becam« 
known is St John’s in-the Wilderness ind was used as 
chapel ot ease 

Not long after the rededication, the church and. the 
tiny piece of property on which it stood was offered to 
the good ladies who had restored it. They called the 
place “Gravmoor” after the two persons who wer 
most closely associated with its early days: Doctor Gray 
onetime rector of the Garrison church, who had built 
the chapel: and a Mr. Moore, a professor at Columbia 
University. who had been the chief benefactor. Since 
they now had the full responsibility of caring for the 
church, the ladies humorously called themselves “the 
vestry” of St. John the Baptist ¢ hurech 

The Finger of God is seen in all things by those who 
cooperate with Him in the Divine Plan of Man's Redemp 
tion. It is seen not only in great movements but also in 
insignificant happenings. Nothing is more evident in the 
fifty years of Graymoor's history than this pertinent fact 

the Finger of God directing souls, sometimes without 
their being aware of it. to bring into being His Design in 
the work that Gravmoor was destined to do. By a strange 
COL idence, the Se three Anglican ladies were lovers ot 
St. Francis just as Sister Lurana was; and thev found 
St. John’s in 1893, the same vear that God gave the 
“Atonement Texts” to Father Wattson 

The story of how St. Francis had restored the Churel 
of San Damiano inspired them to restore St. John’s. Almost 
every country church in America is painted white, but 
St. John’s received a coat of brown paint in honor of the 
Poverello. As the ladies worked to restore the church 
thev often said how nice it would be to have some group 
of nuns following the Rule of St. Francis take care of the 
church permanently 

Sister Angela, at near-by Peekskill, knew of their hopes 
and hearing from Sister Lurana the storv of the new 
Society pleaded with her to accept the place. ‘T only 
hope Father Wattson may not discourage this idea.” Sister 
Angela wrote, “but it is all being directed and ordered 
tor you, no doubt, and IT must trust it to the only On 
Who knows what is best for vou and for His Glory.” 

The story which Sister Lurana told to Father Wattson 
about Graymoor captivated his heart. In her writings she 
tells about his enthusiasm, and his first visit to Graymoor: 

At the conclusion of the retreat, our Father decided 
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to visit Graymoor, to see what were the possibilities 
of the place. Leaving Warwick on Friday, immediately 
vat the close of the retreat, he spent Sunday at Kingston 

dand the following day set out for Garrison; eventually 
Bi hing that part of the township now known as Gray 
moor. He found it an undulating valley nestling among 
towering hills, with but few inhabitants, and decidedly 
solitary; yet, withal, an excellent place wherein chosen 
souls might prepare themselves, by prayer and the prac- 
tice of the evangelical counsels, for either contemplation 
or active mission work, as God might dispose 

Father Wattson arrived at Graymoor on October 10 
1898. He wrote to Sister Lurana of his visit, and his 
letter reflected the great joy of his heart. For the remain 
ing vears of his life he loved Gravmoor with a great 
love; tor him no other place was quite so beautiful as 
the place God reserved for the Friars and Sisters ot the 
Atonement. In later vears he traveled extensively in his 
work for Christian Unity. His letters home were always 
tilled with nostalgia for his companions, and the natural 
beauty in which thev lived. On arriving home, he told 
his spiritual children, time and again, that nowhere did 
he find a spot equal to the home of the Society of the 
Atonement in the Highlands of the Hudson. “Surely they 
may exclaim.” he said, “those happy souls whom God has 
called to this lovely place: ‘I have a goodly heritage, m) 
lot has fallen unto me in pleasant places, for theirs is 
the ‘hundredfold’ promised even in this life to those who 
leave all to follow Christ.” 

So it was with everv gift God gave: to him it) was 
alwavs the best. God could do no less because of His 
great love for the Society of the Atonement. If the Friars 
were fortunate enough to have steak for dinner, that 
too, was the best; though we, who had to eat it knew 
it was tar from the best. On one of the great feast days 
of the Church, not long before he died, when steak and 
talking during the meal were two privileges of the day 
Father spoke across the room to one of the Friar Brothers 
Well, Brother Philip.” he said, “how is the steak?” Th 
inswer he received, though true betore God and mia 
really shocked Father Paul, in its apparent ingratitude t 
God It is as tough as shoe leather, Father General 
replied Brother Philip. Whereupon the good Brother ate 
the rest of his steak kneeling on the floor. To the Founder 
of the Society of the Atonement all God's gifts were 
good. It they appeared otherwise it was only because 
human hand had trembled in fashioning what God it 


tended to be beautiful and good 

Once he had visited and had = seen for himselt 
the natural beauty of the place described bv Sister 
Angela to Sister Lurana, Father Wattson would think of 
no other place to make the foundation of the Society ot 
the Atonement. It was an ideal retreat for a religious 
institute, far enough removed from the din and noise of a 
busy world, vet near enough to maintain the necessary 
communications. Nor was there anv need tor further delay 
since Sister Lurana was eager to make the foundation 
Shortly after Father Wattson’s visit to Gravmoor, she 
wrote him saving that she was ready to go, and that 
there was an Episcopal clergyman—Father Davis—at Gray 
moor, to take care of her spiritual needs. “The girl. of 
whom I told you here, will go with me, and the others 
would just as well come a little later. The other day 
in New York, | had a= most. interesting visit with 
Miss Elliot. Her sister, Mrs. Nicholson, and a friend, who 
is Sister Mary Angela’s cousin (Miss Redmond) had quite 
a meeting and evervthing is most satisfactory. It must. be 
God's Will. He is so wondertully shaping things. Ask Him 
to give me more self-confidence, or, rather, less of self 
When [I am most glad in the thought of the future, that 
utter sinking of heart comes.” 

When the Society of the Atonement entered the Cath 
olic Church, some ten vears later, Miss Elliot and her 
sister, Mrs. Nicholson, united with the co-trustees of the 
Episcopal church at Garrison in a lawsuit to take back 
the property of St. John’s from the Sisters of the Atone 
ment. The litigation lasted through eight long vears 
the details of which are told in a later chapter. However. 
it is a story with a happy ending: for, many vears later 
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Elliot and Mrs. Nicholson died as Catholics in the 
moor convent; and their remains rest peacefully be- 
the remains of the Sisters to whom they brought 
lh, suttering. 

sister Lurana received a letter in answer to hers 

in a few days, from Father Wattson, telling her to 

an the work at once. “Your letter of December 
just received,” he wrote. “Surely it is the Holy 
init Who prompts you to go to Graymoor at once, 

d with gladness I bid you Godspeed. The time of 

iting is past. God’s Advent message to you is ‘Go 

rward,’ and your joy is in Obedience. ...‘May He send 
lis angels before thy face to guide thee in all thy ways’!” 

Mother Lurana. as she was now to be known, left 
the Terrace” on December 15, 1898, the Octave Day 

the Feast of the Immaculate Conception. She was 

companied by her sister, Miss Annie White; and a poor 
|, a godchild of hers, Viola Carr. The journey to 
ravmoor was made by railroad to Newburgh, then by 
rv across the Hudson to Beacon, then again by 
ulroad to Garrison. From Garrison to Graymoor the 
imey was made by horse and sleigh, for the snow lay 
cep upon the gound. It was evening when Mother 
Lurana arrived at Graymoor to make the foundation of 

v Sisters of the Atonement. Her sister, Miss White, 
taved only until the next day, and then left for the 
West in order to reach her mother in California in 
me tor the Christmas holidays. 
the scene which confronted Mother Lurana on that 
ld and dreary winter day was devoid of all cheer 
he evening shades, which had already descended, added 
that frigid atmosphere. Gone was the autumnal beauty 
hich had captivated the heart of Father Wattson. For 
Mother Lurana there was only cold and snow and loneli 
ness, but her heart was warm with the fire of a great 
faith. All that mattered to her was that the Society of 
the Atonement. for which she and Father Wattson had 
rked and prayed so long, was a reality at last. The 
mporary convent which the good God provided was a 
turm cottage called the “Dimond House.” said to be more 
than a century old. It was a rickety old building which 
lad never received even one coat of paint, and was 
situated about three-quarters of a mile from the small 

wrecoated church of St. John’s-in-the-Wilderness 
Tre PENNS places the icy winds penetrated the crevices 
When Mother Lurana entered that house. no bright fires 

med upon the hearth, nor were there the smiling 
faces of triends to bid her welcome: nor did these dis 

mitorts disturb her, for she was a pioneer to whom 
God gave vreat strength and courage tor the work she 
vas to do. Being the practical woman that she was, she 
egan immediately to make the old house more liveable. 
She lighted a fire. and then set up a temporary chapel 
in one of the small rooms. For supper they all shared a 
loat of bread which had been given to her by a poor 
woman in) Warwick that very) morning as) she was 
caving. 

That night. as Mother Liunana knelt in the cold chape! 
she poured out her heart in thanks to God. She saw no 
igliness in the poverty which surrounded her. It was 
vhat she had wanted all her life, and it was a companion 
sie would alwavs treasure. So it was that the ideal of 
Father Wattson and Mother Lurana came into being. It 

i dav which is always observed by their spiritual chil 
lren as Foundation Day; a day in which festivity 
reigns supreme, and the story is recalled of — the 
courage and devotion of a man and a woman whose 

ith in God could make dreams come true 

It is a sad and tragic spectacle to see so many in the 

rld—among whom, unfortunately, are many of our Cath 

ic people—seeking pleasure. and_ filling their minds 
th the make-believe doings of fictional characters who 
ever existed, when they have at their disposal the 
eading of the lives of flesh-and-blood heroes who were, 

id are, the real saviors of the world. It is particularly 

d and tragic when what they read pollutes the mind, 
‘hich God Almighty gave us as a glorious gift in order 

t man might always seek and know the truth. 
Vhat a tragedy it is! The great St. Augustine. after he 


had obeyed the admonition, “take up and read,” under 
stood the depth of the tragedy, and in anguish his 
soul cried out to God: “Too late have I known thee, oh 
Beauty, so old vet ever new.” No reading is more 
engrossing than the lives of men and women who 
loved God and served Him in the face of great suffering. 
is they spread His Kingdom upon the earth. Mother 
Lurana was such a soul. She was a highly cultivated 
charming woman, who might have become a queen in 
Society; but. wounded as she was with the exquisite 
dart of Divine Love, she chose poverty instead. When 
she arrived at Graymoor, the world took no notice of her 
coming because the event was too insignificant; and yet 
she was enkindling a lasting spiritual fire upon the earth; 
she was, by her sacrifice and suffering, delivering the 
key-note address for perhaps the greatest crusade in 
the history of the Church—the Reunion of Christendom 

The first winter at Graymoor was a hard and difficult 
one. The cold blasts of wind which blew down from the 
hills penetrated the crevices of the old building so 
that it seemed colder inside than out. Every winter 
Graymoor is swept by high winds and heavy snow: 
even with the centrally heated buildings now in use, it is 
never What city dwellers would call comfortably heated 
This has been one of the hardships of Graymoor winters 
and the cause of serious illness in many cases. How even 
the valiant Mother Lurana and her companions were able 
to endure that winter, in the barely heated Dimond 
House, and the still less heated St. John’s, has always 
been a mystery to her spiritual children. But she was to 
be the Spiritual Mother of those who were to bear the 
choice name of the “Atonement”; and she knew that 
once given that exalted vocation, to complain of hardships 
would be sheer hypocrisy. 

Phe building ot a new convent before the next winter 
set in Was an urgent and serious problem which she had 
to face. During the winter she received a letter from 
Miss Elliot. who was in New York, which gives us some 
idea of the hardships the noble women at Graymoor 


were enduring. “The thermometer went down to zero 
here vesterday.” Miss Elliot wrote. “I really shudder to 
think what it must have been at Graymoor. ... Would it 


be against vour rule—when the Society is organized—to 
own the little church? There is every likelihood of my 
living, some day. in the tar West, and betore that comes 
into the question | would like to have the tuture of St 
John’s secured.” This letter is important not only because it 
wives us an insight into the living conditions of the first 
winter but also because, in the light of what followed, it 
brings into focus the complete about-face Miss Elliot 
took when the Society became Catholic. In answer to this 
letter, Mother Lurana wrote back that as a Franciscan 
Religious she preferred not to own the property 
The first Cliristmas spent in the Gravmoor wilderness 
by Mother Lurana was different from the one spent in 
London the vear betore. Then she had been with the 
Sisters of Bethany, and the solemnity ot the Savior’s 
birth had been observed with many lights, flowers 
incense and glorious Christmas music before a great 
magnificent white altar. She thought of the spacious 
chapel i Lloyd Square as she and her few companions 
trudged along the country road, piled high with snow 
to the rustic church of St. John's-in-the-Wilderness 
Inside, the building itself was bare and cold, dimly lit by 
the few candles she could atford to buy tor the oceasion 
Phere was no music swelling from a grand organ, and 
there were only a few voices to till the church with the 
Glorias of the Christmas season. Yet she felt a peace she 
had never known betore. The memory of last vear brought 
no regrets. She knew this was the lite she had been 
seeking. and this was the Will of God tor her. To those 
who give up all things to follow Him, Christ gives the 
gitt of His Peace; and in the possession of that Peace 


they possess all things. Mother Lurana_ kept the 


Peace of Christ in her soul always, even through many 
turbulent days. It made her the calm, strong woman that 
she was, great in faith and good works. 

In the spring, ground was broken for a new convent 
adjoining St. John’s Church. It was a happy day for 
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Mother Lurana when she wrote to Father Wattson. who 
was then in Westminster. Maryland, making a novitiate 
vith the Episcopalian Holy Cross Order, that the corner 
stone of the new frame building would be laid on the 
teast of St. John the Baptist. June 24, 1599. It was to be 
ledicated to her beloved Poverello—St. Francis of Assisi 
Though he greatly desired to be there his being i 
prisoner in spiritual bonds” prevented Father Wattson 
trom being present at Gravmoor tor this auspicious O€ 
casion. In lieu ot his presence, he wrote a Ictter to 
Mother Lurana. in whieh he expressed his regrets and 
told of his great love tor the Society of the Atonement 
ind also his many hopes tor its tuture In the vast corres 
pondence which passed between these two chosen souls 
most of which is carefully preserved in the archives ot 
the Community, this letter is the most outstanding and 
remarkable of them all. It reveals the soul of a man 
who was motivated by a strong faith in all that he did 
and who showed a willing obedience to the manitest 
Will of God in doing a work which so many of his tellow 
I piscopalians dlenoune ed tS VISIOTRAES and LITE Pte tic il Phe 

letter reads 
Holy Cross Horse Woestmiinister Mid 


Well Beloved in the Lord, Greetings 

For the love 1 bear the Society of the Atonement 
and that | may the more wisely direct: the children 
God hath given and will give me in it, | have, as you 
know, placed myself in the hands of the Order of the 
Holy Cross to be trained by them in the Religious life 
Being, therefore, a prisoner in spiritual bonds, | may not 
be present at Graymoor to unite with you in the laying 
of the cornerstone of the Convent of St. Francis. But 
my heart and soul are with you in joyous faith and most 
fervent prayer 

It is Our Divine Lord Who said “except a corn of 
nheat fall into the ground and die it abideth alone, but 
if oat die. it bringeth forth much fruit The religious 
act. which you at Graymoor on the feast of St. John 
the Baptist perform is nothing less than the planting 
of a seed, which will take root downward and bear fruit 
uprard: mereasing and multiplying until a thousand val 
lens inthe world’s great harvest field will. “stand so thick 
with corn that they shall laugh and sing.” If in prophetic 
tision your eyes could he supernaturally ope ned to gaz 
tormard along the vista of the Churcl’s future to the 
end of time. and it were given you in that vision to sum 
together all the blessed fruitage, which shall hereafter 
spring from today's seed planting I doubt not that even 
the elect Mother Foundress of the Sisterhood of the Atone 
ment of Jesus would find her most) sanguine hopes 
surpassed by the marvelous fecundity of God's grace 
imparting its fruétfulness to the sacrifices and entire obla- 
tion of themselves. which she and Sister Martha have 
made in obedience to the Divine Call 

Jesus said, “The Kingdom of God cometh not with 
bservation.” When Ile, the Lord of that Kingdom. even 
the Catholic Church. was born the angel heralds proclaimed 
it not oa thie streets of Jerusale m but only to a feu 
she phe rds on the outskirts of Bethlehem. “the least among 
the thousands of Judah.” So. on this birthday festival ot 
John the Baptist. no double-leaded headlines in’ th: 
New York Herald proclaim to the millions of the American 
metropolis that a Religious Order is being cradled at 
Graymoor, a place so obscure that a letter addressed t 
wt would be forwarded to the dead-letter office at Wash 
ington, as unknown to the postal authorities. No paper 
secular or religious, we imagine, twill report the laying 
of the cornerstone, and yet the Great God of Heaven 
Who holds within the Hollow of His Hand all worlds. all 
space.” looks down with Fatherly approval on this religious 
tet: His Son, Our Lord, and His Virgin Mother. rejoice 
ind all the holy angels and saints rejoice with them 
Yes, and devils too look on and gnashi their teeth in rac 
foresceing in. this humble convent, and what it shall 
bring forth, another extension of the primal prophecy 
“the seed of thi woman shall bruise the se rpents head 
The undertaking of two defenseless women to build a 
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house in this sparsely settled region of the Highlands 
without money enough on hand to finish the building 
they have begun, much less to furnish and provision it 
when completed, must seem to be, from the viewpoint 
of the worldly wise, sheer madness. What can come of 
such folly save starvation, or else a return of these foolish: 
women to their senses! But these two heroic souls (or, if 
you will, “fools for Christ's sake”) wearing the brown 
habit of St. Francis, and wedded like him to Holy Poverty 
know well that He, in Whom they have put their trust 
will never let them be confounded. They are sure His 
promise cannot fail: “Seek ye first the Kingdom of God 
ind His righteousness, and food, raiment and shelter and 
all else that is needful will be freely added unto you 

“The lions do lack and suffer hunger, but they wh 
wait upon the Lord shall want no manner of thing that is 
good.” But why should the pious women come like John 
the Baptist into so solitary a place to take up their abode 
when there is so much practical good they might do by 
establishing themselves in New York? The answer is not 
far to seek. John the Baptist did not always remain in 
solitude, but when the hour ordained by God arrived he 
appeared on the banks of the Jordan and mightily 
prepared the way for Christ. Nor will the Sisters of the 
Atonement always remain cloistered at Graymoor. When 
in retirement the Holy Ghost shall have sufficiently taught 
and trained them for this work, we believe He will send 
them forth into the slums of the city; and their brown 
habit shall then be seen where the poor are crowded 
thickest together and vice and misery are most strongly 
entrenched. But let none think that in this sequestered 
retreat from the turmoil and bustle of the Great Citu 
fifty miles away, that the poor Sisters of the Atonement 
will have no influence in the world outside and beyond 
the Graymoor Highlands. In the convent of St. Francis 
an altar and tabernacle are’ to be crected to the worshi} 
of the Triune God. Unon that altar (the Lord willing it 
the all prevailing Sacrifice of the most hallowed Body and 
Blood of Jesus Christ shall be daily offered: and withi 
the tabernacle the Blessed Sacrament will be perpetually 
reserved. Consequently Emmanuel will ecer abide in this 
house, and as the Graymoor nuns kneel in loving adoration 
hefore Him, interceding for all mankind. He will hearken 
unto their requests. So these holy women, through their 
power with God in the Most Holy Sacrament. shall bless 
with the benediction of prayer the very ends of the cart! 

It was the voice of one man praying at Babylon which 
moved God to promise that He would bring again 
the people of Israel to their own land and “turn thi 
iptivity of Sion as the rivers in the South.” And who shall 
compute the mighty host of captives who are snatched 
from Satan's greedy clutch by the prayers of Holy 
Virgins, keeping watch before the Tabernacle of their 
God! It has been said that St. Theresa converted more 
euly by her prayers than the great Francis Xavier did 
my fas muasstonary labors 

The motto of the Sisters of the Atonement is “Non nis 
te Domine “Naught but Thyself. O Lord!” And t 
this they have added: “as having nothing and yet possess 
ing all things: as poor yet making many rich.” So long a 
they are unswervingly true to Jesus Christ, the Spouse of 
Virgins, and to the principles of poverty which He in 
euleated both by precept and example, the powers of 
hell shall not prevail against them. They will “flourish 
like a palm tree planted by the waterside.” They till 
spread abroad like the cedars in’ Lebanon.” And the 
good thre y are de stined to accomplish u ill never pe rish 
from the earth 

Faithfully in’ Our Lord and His Atonement. 


Lewis T. Warrson 


The author feels incapable of Commenting on this mag 
niticent letter. Anv added words of his would detract 
trom the greatness andthe power of the letter itselt 
bitty vears atter the letter was written every prediction 
it contamed was tultilled. 


Continued in’ Mareh Lace 
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Whether you want a crucifix for your own room, or sickcall set 
with everything necessary for the arrival or the priest in time of 
emergency, or a holy water font for your front door, we 

have it at Graymoor. In addition we carry a full stock 

of rosaries, medals, religious pictures, and statues. The prices are 
reasonable enough to fit everyone’s pocketbook; the construction 
sturdy to stand wear. Pictured above are just a few of our items. 


For these and any other religious articles please write in. 


GRAYMOOR GIFT SHOP Graymoor, Garrison, New York 


FOR YOURSELF 
FOR YOUR HOME 
FOR YOUR FRIENDS 





a ff 10; 


3T—Beautiful gift boxed rosaries (colors red and blive), im- 
ported beads on sterling chain, crucifix and medallion 4.00 
1V—New pocket holy water container. Highly finished .75 
-eting silver hand painted St. Anthony medal on 
18” chain ...... 2.5 

2 Sterling silver hand pointed Blessed. Mother ‘medol on 
Wee NII: ccerrencsonseessneccaasscansesonsecanenion 
1D—Hand painted Miraculous Medal, nering silver on 18°" 
chain, gift boxed ‘ 
2D—Oval hand painted Miraculous Medel, ‘sterling ‘silver 
on 18” chain, gift boxe 2.50 
1A—Beautiful enamei hand pointed ¢ cross. Sterling silver 
on 18” chain, gift boxed 2.50 
1B—For the service men. New seven woy sterling silver 
enamel finished medal on 24” chcin (land, air and sea 
medal). Miraculous Medal Scapular, St. Christopher, St. 
Sebastian, St. Michael the Archangel, St. Joseph, Our ody 
of Good Counsei ...... 4.00 
2B—Sterling silver men’s 5 identification bracelets. with in- 
sert St. Christopher medal and space for engraving. ....6.00 
1X—Head of Christ and Our Lady luminous wall plo ves, 
shine in the dark, per pair... olenbseede ar 
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ES, you are invited to accept 

any three of the wonderful 
books shown on this page for 
only $1.89, with membership in 
the Family Reading Club. 
Founded to select and distribute 
books which are worthwhile, in- 
teresting and entertaining with- 
out being objectionable in any 
way, the Family Reading Club is 
just what you have been looking 


for! Read, below, how the Club Illustrated Edition 
r. ’ ’ : , " dp AMERICA COOKS Sora BUCKSKIN 
brings you the very finest new THE GREATEST By The Browns By T. D. Allen 
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MATL COUBON NOW! | WHY WE MAKE THIS SENSATIONAL OFFER! 
CHECK THE 3 BOOKS YOU WANT with memsersuip The Family Reading Club makes this Free ‘'Bonus'’ Books 
FAMILY READING CLUB, Dept. 2-1.P, MINEOLA, NEW YORK Loree ie the Coonstrate how mem- ‘The Family Reading Club distributes a 
weese send me at — the three books I have checked T) Therndike-Bornhart 1 and most arg din e new books at much Pe oes il — vio oy ay Ba. pas 
he right as my two Membership Gift Books and first | | -y--weranes less than the publishers’ retail editior aos the oon Club standards T ete 
ub selection, and Dil me only $1.89 (plus delivery) for Desk Dictionary Each month tee hers ri jad Snharone go ae a and 
all three. Also enroll me as a member of the Family i y Beis vill wholesome subject matter—and you can 
Reading Club and send me, each month, a revi ew of [) Reader's Digest Family Reading Club standards d up @ fine home library this way at 
the Clubs forthcoming se'ection. I have the privilege Reoder Board of Editors then selects the book it prgted expense The purchase of boo 
of notifying you in advance if I do not wish to accept 1 can recommend most enthusiastically to ¢eom ‘the club for aie $1 89 each 
any selection, or alternate book offered—at the special = 7 k | members. These are books which every stead of the publi uheee’ regu'ar re 
price of only $1.89 each (plus postage and he Greatest Boo! member of your family can read—books prices of $2.50 to $4.00—saves you 25°- to 
There are no membership dues or fees. and Ever Writen i to be read with pleasure, and retained Le of your book dollars. An b when the 
ay accept as few as four selections or alternates in your home library with pride inf ue oe the Bonus Books is figured |: 
ring the coming twelve months. As a member, I will ™ The Voice of Asia | What Membership Means To You = you actually save as much as 50”! 
ve @ free Bonus Book - th each four Club selec- There is no charge for membership in rasagg* 7 
ns or alternates I accep The Waters of Silee the Family Reading Club beyond the cost Join Now — Send No Money 
SPECIAL No RISK GUARANTEE of the books themselves. You pay only If you believe in a book club which wil! 
if $1 89 each (plus postage and handlinre appeal to the finest instincts of every 
and-this mem? eled Creative Home for the books you purchase after re member of your family, let us introduce 
Mr Decorating 1 the book review magazine whi ih wi ou to the Family Reading Club tb 
Mrs come to your home each month. It is not whil le you can get your choice of AN 
Miss Ilea The Greatest Story 1 necessary to purchase a book ever THREE of the wonderfu! books descri bed 
Street on E Told=illust month—you may accept as few as for here —two as your FREE Membership 
an 0 ° wer Tere— tiust. 1 each year to retain your membership All Gift, and one as your first Club selection 
: . selections are new, complete, well- — for only $1.89! Send no money, just 
a Zone ‘ America Cooks ted and well-bound And your books mai! the coupon today. However, as this 
Age, if Same price in Canada: 103 Bond St Toronto 2 be delivered to your door by the unusual offer may be withdrawn at any 
Under 21... sede scaly fe in Sie Doctor in Buckskin postman—ready to read! time, we urge you to mail the coupon NOW! 
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